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| EARLof CHESTERFIELD 


Ambaſſe ader Extraordinary to the = 


| STATES-GENERAL,@c, Se. 
AG BOSD. . 


. HILST You are intereſting. 
| \ \/ | Yourſelf in the Affairs, and for 


the Welfare of the Nation, and 


conſtantly attending | 
moſt Auguſt Aſſembly in the World ir 


Impertinence, to attempt to divert Vour 
Lordihip's Thoughts from ſuch glorious 
Subjects, by intruding on you with ſuch an 


inſignificant Trifle as this: But inthe vain 
Hopes. that it may find ſome auſpictous- 


Hour to entertain Your Lordſhip in the 
1 A 2 Study, 
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the Debates ot the 
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And; Ades, an Attempt like tts, to- 
Keleue the Stage from thoſe mean and un- 

manly Repreſentations it has lately been. 
employed inz To bring Common Senſe 
once more in Vogue, and to exhibit an En- 
rtainment, which might be Diverting 
Improving at the ſame time, without 

one Sentence which can poſſibly be wreſt- 
ed, either into 1 Prophaneneſs, 
Raids i in need of To: Fowerfala Patronage as 
Your Lordſhip's: Tho: I muſt. confeſs, 
Rad not the Approbation of the rational and 
unprejudiced Fart of the Town ſtampt ſome 
kind of: Value on this Piece, I ſhould not 
have preſum'd to offer it to You :: And ere 
not Vour Candour and Good - natur ſo very 
well known, which I am confident, will in-- 
duce Vou to overlook and excuſe the Errors 
and Imperfections of it, I ſhould likewiſe 
bave been afraid to ſubmit it to Vour Peru- 
Rl. For Your Lordſhip is ſo well acquaint- 
ed with Men and Manners, and ſv exquiſite 
a Judge of every Character in Human Life, 
that there is no Chance for the leaſt Miſre- Þ} 

| preſentation of em to paſs You unobſery'd: | 
It is Your Lordſhip's diftingullhing Cha- 1 
acteriſtick, that You are at once the gtrat . 


1 Poet, and moſt conſummate Politician: Ef 


45 . manifeſt. 


— 2 


D E D r c 4 7 rc 2 N. 
manifeſt Indications chat You are. ſo happ 


as to Enjoy (Talents which are rarely 
| known to unite in one Man) the fineſt Ima- 


gination, join d to the moſt penetrating 
Judgment. I might here, my Lord, give 


both myſelt and Reader the. greateſt Satiſ- 
faction, if I would des the Inclination 


I "Wk to enter a little farther into Your 


Lordſhip's Character; But asT am perſwa- 


ded there is nothing more 1 rkſome to Vou, 
than the mentioning of thoſe ſhining Quali- 


ties which are ſo conſpicuous in Vour Lord- 
ſhip, and have made You the Delight ind 


Glory of Your own Country, and the Ad- 


miration of every other in which You have 


appear*d, I ſhall give a Check to my Ambi- 
tion, 5 trouble Your Lordſhip no farther 5 


than to ſubſcribe CE” 


Tear Lordſhip's moſt Obedend : 
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Spoken by. Mr. IL X S. 


8 crafty Lay wers, to acquire Applauſe; 
Try ev'ry Art to gain a loubtſul Cauſe, 


Pervert the U, of Words, and wreſt the Senſe of Laws 5 I: 


Ss Authors try as many diffrent Ways, 

With artful Prologues, to ſecure your Praiſe. - 
One, with a ſeothing, ſupplicating Speech, 
Humbly ſubmits—and won't preſume to teach; 
By powerful Fees of Flattery hopes to gain ye, . 


And thinks with ſimooth-tongu d Brib'ry to retain Jer 


Another, . bravely bids you bold Defiance, 


And ſtrives, by Storm, to forte you to Compliance; 


Damns the whole Town, as ſenſelefly confin'd 


To foreign opp riss. whilſt per verſely blind 
Ty all the great Improvements of the Mind. 


In ſuch mean Ways our Author ſcorns Pengages.. 


To court your Favour, gr defy your Rage 
Nor impudently palms upon the Town 
His own coarſe Wares, by crying others down. 
He owns, each Land's with ſome Perfection bleft ;- 
And boaſts ſome Art peculiar from the reſt. 
Tv other Nations . ſingle Bleſſings fall; 


Is Britain's Glory, ſre enjoys ape all. 
e * 


And, as her Fltets thro All ihe World are known, © _' 


ra * 
» 


FROLOGUE:; 
Her native Fire with French Politeneſi grac 4, e 
Rome's ancient Liberty, aud modern Ius. 
Which make the Product of each Soil her own, © TY 
Her brave, and fair, encourageev'ry Art, : * 
Which ſmouth the Paſſions, or enlarge the Heart. 
By foreign Arts your Taſtes may be refin'd, 


But home-bred Senſe alone can feaſi 4 Briti ſh WI 4 


"With ſuch plain Fare our Author treats To-night, . 
And hopes at once 'twill profit and delight. 


From Oxford Cells he brings a Group of Fools, . 
Unſhown beſore the Vermin of the Schools; 
Not that he dares reflect the leaſt Diſgrace, 
Or hint a Satyr on that ſacred A : 1 
A Place that's founded on the nobleſt Views, 

Parent of Arts, and Nurs 7) of the Muſe : 9 
That's truly great and good. but well you know, s 
In richeſt Soils the rankeſt Poiſons gross: | I 
At thoſe he ſtrikes nor has he miſs'd hy Aim, 

you reward his bold Attempt with Fame. - 
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Dramatis 


- 
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Dra matis Perſorne: 


Gol: trumore, a Gentleman of For- 
tune and. Sobriety, .in love with, Me. Mills, . 
and following Clarinda. 

Geinlove, a young, Fellow of ruled: 

Fortune and diflolute Life, follows 

Lady Science toOxſord, with a View Mr. Hit, 
of marrying her for her Money. c 
but afterwards in Love withhictoria 

Shamwell, an Iriſh er and 


g to be a Lord; and fol- 
owing Clarinda. 
ee 4h Fellow ofa College in Ox- 
ford, a Wt” ti pedantick, un- 
mannerly Pedagogue ; of a vile 
Life, mls vicious Principles pre- 
tends Love to Lady Science. 
Conundrum, another Fellow of a7 
College, a reat Pretender to Lear-{' Ba 
a which he places in punning, ( Mr. Grin. 
bling, and playing on Words.) 
Ape-all, an Oxford Seholar, a we | 
ridiculous Fop, affecting Dreſsf i | 
andLewdneſs,anda Contemner o Mr. Cibber. . 


* 


— 
. 


* 


Learnin 
ice the Univerſity. Mr. Wm. Mill, 
Old Abe- all, Father to Ape- all, aCoun- | 
. ee vo Mr-Roberts, . 
Timothy, Servant to Old Agperall. Mr, Norris. 


Daſh, Drawer ata Tavern in Oxford. Mr; Oates, - 
'W-O3:M EN, 
Lady Science, an old Lady, a great) 
Pretender to Learning andP Ho- 


ſophy, which ſhe places in uſing Mrs. Porter; 

uncouth Words, and Terms o 

Art, 
2 Ces bred up in the Mrs. Booth: 
* her Neice, a Lady of For- Mrs. Oldfeld, 
Fiery, an Oxford Jilt. Miſs Raftor. 
Wife to Hauzhty. Mrs. Grace. 


Officers, es cc. 8 c EN E. OXFORD, 
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# 
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Mr, Bridgwater. 
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I | 8 SCENE. Farad 4 Walks... 


| 5 ; Enter Gainlaye, Repating.. | 


* 7 15 ve all. rsraviſhing to get 
Ori calm Philoſophy's exalted Seat; 
'Whence we may learn what Joys from Wie 
dom flow, 
| And ſee the Vanity of all below. | 
F] Haw pb am apt to ſuſpect my Friend Lucretius wrote 
this with an empty Pocket for I generally find my 
Philoſophical Genius mounts in Proportion to the 
Weight of my Purfe, as the Spirits in a Barometer do 
to that of the Air: And truly, Iam more ſublimely gi: 
ven to-day, than I much cave for; I fear albis not right 
8 me 80 [ turning out his :Pociets,]* Hah! a 
ws Philoſopher, by Jove; my laſt Splendid Shils- 
nog ines onmy Back — However, there's {ome hopes 
Fortune may look on me now; for, like the World, | 
berge regards the Outſi de of a Man, and is too 
Ort» ghted ta examine his Pocket, more than his Me- 
ritt... 
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rit—Well, with all due Reſpe& to my Mammy—1 do 


| Philoſopher, Nad. 


your Vockets in- ſide out; and that you woul 


verily believe I ama Son of a Whore—-I was cer» 
tainly begot by ſome e Poet, or Projector, 
by my inheriting their Juſt Nothing at all — — 
VVV 
Trumsre! Good-morrow, xp. | 

Tru. Gainlove! Why, what in the nanieof Magick 
has conjur'd you abroad ſo early? I thought nothing 
but Love, reſtleſs, wakeful Love | 

Gain. Ay, ay, Love, Man——1 am in Love, that's all. 

Tru. Tis with the whole Femining Gender then. 

Gain. Why ſo? 

Tru. Becauſe you Free-liyers can no more brook 
Confinement in your Amours, than Free-thinkers in 
their Principles; nor be brought to ſubſcribe to Matri- 
mony, than they to the Thirty-nine Articles —unleſs 
by the ſame Primum Mobile Intereſt. | | 

Gain,. Not ſo faſt, Sir; for 'tis with Things, the per- 
fect Reverſe of Woman; that I'm in Love. Nature 
andRegularity— What would you think if I ſhould turn 


Tru, — That your Brains were turn'd 5 9 - turvy, 
ſpeedily 

elodg'd either in the Mint, or Moor- Fields. 

Gain. Say you ſo, Couſin Jm then you and I ſhall 


be related; for I think there is no great Difference be- 


tween a Philoſopher and a Lover; only the firſt is the 
more reaſonable Madman of the two: For *tis eaſier 
to diſcover the Longitude, than the Situation of a Wo- 
man's Heart. and their Iuclinations vary ten times 
attner than che Weather- glass. 
+ Tre. Ha, ha! but pr'ythee, how cam'ſt thou to ſtum- 
ble on Philoſopbhy © 1 ry 
Gain. By ſtumbling into Oxſord —— this beautiful 
Place, where all the Charms of Art and Nature conſpire, 
to entertain the Eye, and captivate the Heart. , 
| Tru, The Place it ſel is really charming, but take it 
with the Compan - | 


Gain. Tis like a fine Nurfery, ſtock'd with Crabs, | 
V1. e for I have ſcarce met with a eonverſible 


Creature ſince Ihave been here their fine Gentlemen 
are aſſuming Pedants, or aukward Fops; and their 
FIRE 7's 2 | reigning 


A — 
** P 


Fuel Toaſta—— Taylors Daughters, and College 


makers. E. 17745 # i ; 2 
Gain. A very pretty Corporation truly Why, how 
the Duce came we amongſt em Fido 


TH». Without a Miracle, Charlez— Gilded godly In- 
tereſt.charm'd thee, and plain villanous Love dragg'd 
me. Youfollow'd the wealthy Lady Science, and her 


Neice, the beautiſul Clarmda. 


Gain. And a weer Jaunt tis like to prove For my 
Part, I am quite diſtancd; my old Goddeſs expecting 
much more Devotion, than he could promiſe herſelf 
from my Atheiftical Notions ob her Sex, has turſd the 
Sun: ſhine of her Affections ona more implicit Adorer 
we Haughty, theFellow of a Coll : 

Tru. And my young One (inſiſt ing on a higher Title 
and more ſplendid Equipage than I can make her Mi- 


 fireſs of, and being thoroughly acquainted with her 


own Merit, and the Strength of my Inclinations) treats 
me with ſo much fpireful Indifference,and laughing In- 
ſolence, that tho'I am never caſy when F am from her, 
lam more afraid to face her, thanT-ſhould a whole 
Regiment of Prufian.Grenadiers. — 24 
Gain, 1 confeſs, Ned, I have often ſhook my Sides, 


10 ſee how dexterouſly ſhe bas humbled that warlike 


Countenance of thine, till thou haſt look'd more like 


a Penſioner of Chelſea-Hoſpital, than aColonetat the 


Guards; and eonld'ft be known to be an Oſſi cer, like 
the reſt of thy Brethren, by nothing but thy Cockade, 


Ha, ha! Da 
Tru, And thou art as malicious as ſhe— Death! tis 


a ſweet Life I lead, between my Miſtreſs and Friend: 


one, like an unmereiful Rider, is continually ſpurring. 


me till I am gall'd; and t other, like a buſy Fly, always 


playing on the Sore - Tou are aQuotidian Ague to me,, 


oth together , ſhe is the hot Fit, and thou the cold one. 
Cain. Rather a double Poiſon, where the Foree of 


one prevents the Mifchiet of the other. =. 


Tru. So at beſt the Remedy*s as bad as the Niſcaſe. 


But pray, can you infoum me what unaccountable 


Whim brought her to this Place: 


gain. No him of hers; for ſhe was utterly averſe Þþ 
to it. but you know what a Pretender my old Lady is! 


a 


> 
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= Ok bis Pockets for the Norality of 


: I» Gain. Truly, 


Ae es frõm Hornet to Whiſton, eres lid for 
ford the next Morning. with her whole Family, that 
the might be within the Pales of Parnaſſus, and at _ 

a end of Erudition 

Ayu, Ha, ha! prythee, how could'ft bod dream. 
Charles, of. ſuch an old Female Book-worm?. 

Gain. © *wasagolden Dream, Sir. ot fifty thous 
fand Pounds hid in an old Val couldbear With the 
Kubbiſn- to comè at the Coin. SLATED t 0 

Tea. And would'ſt theu really marry ſucha School 
 Syſtein'of;crabbed Words, 3 * 1 * 
a muſty Ariſtotle in rough Calf? 

Gain. Rather than go to Gal. | 

Fru, Troth, I think that would be . 7 own. 

Nirtimus, and confining thy ſelf to a aden for Life.” 

Gain. You are miſtaken;Sir,bwould have made * * 

Mittimms, if I ny Pes haye got her. | | 


4 


. x Du, As how... 


Sein, by, pac 4 n with aCart-loadof old . : 
and her La 5263 for a Bed · fellow, into the Country 
chain d her up to a Shelf in the Study amongſt the reſt. 
of the Bead; and there left her to meditate on the other 
World. —whilſt 4 enjoy'd my ſelt all the Reaſures:ef' ; 
this, which her Money could procurere. 

A, Avery rational Scheme, I confeſs. _ 
Gain. Lok you, Ned, if you can ſhew me one of 
the Sex who has Wit and Beauty, without III nature and 
Vany; Freedom without Wantonneſs, and Modeſty = 
without Pride or Affectation, ll marry. her without 4 
Farthing.—putel for a Curioſity. But as I believe from 
Soul there is no ſueh Creature in Being; could T meet 
- with: a Fortune to pay my Debts, and maintain me in 
the Luxury and Magnificence ot the Bean- Monde; 2 7 
_ the Pofſeſſor of it was an old Beldam, as ugly and ill na- 
_qurdas a Mitch, would careſs her with all i neEcſtacy— , 
D. That a Jilt does her Gul: while ſhe is picking 


the thing is Pretty” * 


Ned, 1 can t find out the Morality of ©. 
being ſtarv'd; and Pll: ſooner ſend * Wat a. 


much the ſame. 


x 
* . 
4 * 
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= . Trs. I don't queſtion it in the leaſt— they are beggar- 
ly Principles indeed: that would let a Man ſtarve, CHarlis. 
Gain. And ſomething like that muſt be my Caſe ſnhort- 


17 if I can't meet with ſome Penny worth or other; for 


the little Bank I had when I firſt turn'd Prodigal, is 


quite exhauſted. 0 „„ 

Tru. Then you muiſt turn Author, my Friend, and 

write. Why, thou haſt a Spring of Wit ſufficient to 
Ee? 


Gain, Towhart? — S'Lif 


is moſt Occaſionfor'em? And ſo one's Wits, the Duce 
take 'em, like true Friends, always forſake a Man in his 
Neceſſity z when once they ceaſe to be repleniſh'd with 


the generous Showers of Champaign and Burgundy 
they'll flow no longer. „ . 
Tru. Nay then, I ſee no other Way you have left, but 

to return very penitently to the old Gentleman, per- 
ſwade him to forget all that's paſt, and part with the 


Key of his ſtrong Box... 


Gain. I might as ſoon perſuade him to part with his 


Soul; he that could uſe me ſo ill, out of Partiality to a 


- half-witted younger Brother, as to make me reſolve to 


ſeek my Fortune on the bare Strength of five hundred 


Pounds, would have little to ſay to me, now that's ſpent, * - 


— Beſides, he would no more know my Perſon, than 


Name: For the Space of Ten Years has alter'd the firft, * 


as much as my awn Fancy has the laſt, 


Tru. Ten Years! why, thou haſt not liv'd all this 


time on five hundred Pounds? | 
Gain, No, indeed; thanks to good Friends, 
Tru. A needy Stranger, and meet with Friends! 
Pr'ythee, who are 7 or whence came they? 
Gain. O, they are Tillitutians, Sir! for you ſee I can 
carry em in my Pocket. | Takes out Dice, and rattles them, 


Tru. Ha, ha! So find the only way of being ſure of 


Friends, is to keep 'em in one's Pocket. 


Gain. True, Ned but even theſe fail me now; for 
a Man muſt not expedtt to win, who has nothing to loſe 


—- But who comes here? | 


Tru. A true Repreſentative of elder Brothers, and 


'Oxford Scholars, 


Gain. That's to ſay, a Fool by Birth, and Rake by E. 
1 | | 


ducation. Tru, 


\ 


* 
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on't you know 'tis the 
Nature of Springs to be dry in the Summer, when there 


6 The Humours of Oxford. 

Tru. To which (that the Piece might be finiſh'd) he 
has added a Supplement of Impudenee, with an Appen- 
dix of modern Foppery ; and is come out a littleAbvidge, 
ment of the Follies of the Age, and a compleatBurleſque 
on Wit and Faſhion. | 


Cain. Is not his Name Ape-all? 
Tru. The ſame—you muſt have ſeen him at Lady 


9 — „ err * 22 


If S Science's Lodgings, for he is making vigorous Add reſſes 
= to her Daughter Victoria. „„ 

13 Gain. Ay, theſe keen-ſet Oxford Blades will ſcramble 
14 for a freſh Country Girl, like Aldermen at a City Feaſt 


for the firſt Cut of a Veniſon-Paſty— but doth ſhe en- 
courage him? = | | 
Tru. Only to laugh at him for ſhe ſeems to me to 
be a young a ot very good Senſe, and much better 
acquainted with the World, than could be expected 
from one of a Country Education. | Os 
Gain. Iconfeſs ſhe has ſomething both in her Perſon 
es. that takes me more than molt I have met 
With. 0 
Tru. Have a care, Charles - you muſt not think of 
her, unleſs you can live on Beauty; for ſhe has nothing 
in her own diſpoſal, but her Perſon. | ; 
Gain. And troth I am not Canibal enough to feed 
upon that. ” | 
| Enter Ape-All. TE 
Ade. Gentlemen, good-morrow---Col. Trumore, how 
d'ye, my Dear? «Sir, your very humble Servant 
methinks, my Friends, we are got ſtroling about at 
ſtrange unfaſhionable Hours this Morning for Peo- 
EE plwe of Piſtinction for rivett me, if I had been a-bed 
above five Seconds, before the Bell with its plaguy Jin- 
EZ gle rouſed me to Prayers azain-— Toad one might as 
. Well be Prentice to a Chimney-Sweeper, as live inone of 
1 theſe pedantick Colleges. Don't you think it a moſt 
4 barbarous thing now, to be forc'd to go to Church, 
When Gentle men of Wit and Pleaſure ought to be go- 
. ing to Bed? - 5 
E Tu. Tis a great Grievance, I confeſs- but I thought 
1 you fine Gentlemen had generally made Conſcience of. 
I Auaxisg anay. 5 8 
1 Ae. Yes, Sir, we do make Conſcience of it; but then 
2 VV . we _ 
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1 * 
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we have a Compan of formal old ſurly Fellows who 


take pleaſure in making one act contrary to ones Con- 
ſcience———— and tho for their own parts they never 
ſee the Inſide of a Chappel throughout the Year, yet if 
one of us miſs but two Mornings in a Week, they'll ſer 
one a plaguy Greek Impoſition to do that ne'er a 
one of them can read when 'tis done. And ſo i gad I 
write it in French, for they. don't know one from t'other. 

Tru. Nay, there you are even with them. 

Ape. Ay, ay, let me alone; I deal with them, I war- 
rant you. They hate ſuch Fellows as me, Man, I ſtick 
to their Buffs i' gad O they are ſad Brutes, Sir. 
your Fellows of Colleges are a parcel of Sad, Muzzy, 
Humdrum, Lazy, Ignorant old Caterpiflars. 

Tru, How! Ignorant, Mr. Aßpe- all! I thought they 
muſt be Men of n | f 

Ape. That's merry, indeed no Sir, no more than 
Officers muſt be Men of Courage i' gad I beg Par- 
don, my Dear, — that was very good, ha, ha you 
don't take it ill, Colonel I could not help it, ſplit me- 
my Fancy was on fire, and ſo it ſlipt from my Tongue, 


Ike 5 pittle from a hot Iron. 


Gain. [ aſide.] What a pert Coxcomb it is! 
Ae. Learning, quotha— no, no, if ever a Man of 
common Senſe get amongſt them — they have him 


expell'd for a Heretick. 


Gain How ? 2 
Ape. Ay, ay — Why they have threatned as much 
to me before now, Man 
Tru. Nay, then 'tis clear againſt em but come, 
letus know now, Mr. Ape-all, how your Amour goes 
on with pretty Vittoria? _ | 
Abe. O ſwimmingly.— ſwimmingly, Sir— a fair 
Wind from that Corner. | 
Gain, What, bound for the Port of Wedlock, Sir? 
Ade. No, no, no, no, Sir, I only uſe her as a Pleaſure- 
Boat to dabble about the Stream with; purely for a paſo 
Tempo, or ſo. O Lard, Sir, I have been at London, 
and know more of the World than to make Love to a 
Womanl intend to Marry — only it diverts the Fee 
to talk to a Girl ſometimes, you know and 'tis fuch a 
Comedy, when one W them to College, to = 
2 =: 
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all the young Fellows froze with-Enyyy ſtand Centinel 
in their Niches, like the Figures of the Kings round the 
Royal Exchange. And the old Dons, who would take 
no more notice of one at another time, than a 
Biſhop of a Country Curate,. will come cringing cn 
in hand, to offer to ſhow the Ladies the Curioſities o 
the College . when the Duce knows they only want to 
be nibbling. 8 5 EO 
Tru. But you cant make us believe that you have no 
farther Intention in following Victoria ſo cloſe, than 
this — come, confeſs. . 
Ae. Why truly 1 muſt own I have ſome farther In- 
tention, as you ſay, my Dear; for J have made a Re- 
ſolution, you. muſt know— to lie with every pretty 
Girl that comes to Town. © 5 
Tru. Very modeſtly reſolv'd, on my word. : 
Ape. Why Modeſtly—— why ſo much of your Mo- 
deſty now? | 269 
Gain. O, you muſt not mind him-— he is one of 
Four baſnhful Fellows, that approaches a Woman with 
as much Reverence as he would an Angel; and courts. 
his Miſtreſs out of Plutarch's Morals. e 
Abe. [aſide.] Plutarch's Morals! that muſt be ſome 
Bawdy Book that I have not ſeen— Well, well; you 
may talk of your Modeſty, Colonel; but by Jove Ill 
o it. | | „ 
Tru. What, whether they will or no? 8 
Ade. Hey — whether they will. or no what a 
Queſtion that is now—— hang me if Fknow how to an- 
Wer him — will — why, 9e you think there is any 
ear of that? $ . | 
-Tru, Nay, I don't know. © Brie, ap 18 
Abe. No, no more you don't indeed — vou 
know nothing of the matter, I find that tor 
let me tell you, I never met a Woman yet, but F could 
bring her on her Knee -o ou unden dne, Sir 2. 
_ Gain. Ay, ay. OO 
Ape. And when once you'get them to their Intreaties, 
is over with em, i' gad“ tis as ſure a ſign of a Woman's 
VJielding, as a Captain's Prayers at Sea is of the Ship's. 


Unking - but I had almoſt forgot to tell you the News, 
5 | e 


know it ? 0 
Tru. Not I: who is it? 


Is. 

8 
* 

1 


Ape. 1 can't tell that; d ſay he is an Iriſh Lord. 


come to carry off your Miſtreſs Clarinda; but hark 


the Bell ſummons— now muſt I ſneak away 
to Chappel like a pariſh Boy toſingiPlalms— no, it 
may ting tang till Doomſday for me, I'll not do it. | 


Gain, Now Heaven forbid. *® © 


Ape; No, no, my Dear, I underſtand more Man- | 


ners than to leave my Friends to go to Church 
no, tho” they Sconce me a Fortnight's Commons, Pll 
notdo it, / 


Gain, Ay, but you ſhall tho o'my Word you'll [ 


give us a world of Uneaſineſs if you ſtay. 


Ade. Shall I indeed? why that's friendly ſaid, 
very friendly faith; and therefore till I can return again, 
Jam your moſt diſconſolate, obſequious, humble Ser- 
. [ Exit Ape- all. 


Gain. A very promiſin Plant this, and being rear d 


in ſo fruitul a Soil, can't fail of coming to ſomething 
extraordinary but who can this Rival of yours 


be, Ned, that he talks of? 5 
Tru. Shamwell, I ſuppoſe; the fluttering Coxcomb 
that buzz'd about her at Bath laſt Seaſon, | 
Gain, Nay, then, Tramore, thou art a Man again, 
Tru. What do you mean? 
Gain. Why he is the moſt likely Perſorrin the World 
to do thee Service; for he has all the ſneering Malice, 


infinuating Flattery, and knaviſh Cunning of his own-' 
Country; skulking under the pleaſing Mask of French 


Foppery; and affected good Humour. — in a word, 


he has the Skin of a Camelion, and the Poiſon of a 
Snake; and is an Exception to the general Notion, 
that Ireland produces no venomous Creatures. ; 


Tru. And how will his being a Brute make me a Man? 


Gain. Why the Dice is in't, if with all theſe excel-. 


lent Qualifications, he does not run away with thy Miſt» 


reſs which is the only way to prevent her running a- 


way with thy Manhoo 


Tru. Nay, he need do no more than ſhow her the 
. B. 3. Co-' 


— ey 
. I 


| e wann 
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Colonel: you Rival come to Town, do you 
you pre Rival Town 2 


"» 


Kaos” 


of your Lordſhip's entertaining Company in t 
Place. '-: 5 | 


che Sex happy. ; 
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Coronet on his Coach, and ſhe'll immediately ſtep inte 


it. but ſee, we have him here. 
3 Euter Shamwell. | 
"Sham. Mr. Gainlove, I am your eternal Slave — what, 
Colonel Tumore too-— this is beyond what my ut- 
moſt Hopes could flatter me with, to embrace the two- 
deareſt Friends J have in the World at my coming to 
Oxford. [aſede.} Tho? hang me if ever I was more 
concern'd in my Life for the ſight of that Blunder- 
buſs bodes me no good. 5 
Gain. We had leſs Reaſon to expect the 1 
is du 


Sham. Why truly, Charles, theſe irregular Excurſions 
are not uſual to me, and *twas with extream diſſiculty I 
got away now. : E : 

Tru. preſume your Lordſhip is at the Head of Af. 
fairs then. EY | EPS 

| Sham. Of the Ladies Affairs I am, Sir — but as to 
the National Affairs who will may be at the Head of 
them for what care A Stateſman! I would ſooner 
be a Steer's-man at the Helm of a Coal-Lighter in- 
ſtormy Weather; for there one has only Wind and 
Tide to ſtruggle with: but whoever is at the Helm of 
the Nation, tho' he out- buffet the Storm, has always a. 


thouſand Sharks ready to deyour him. 


Gain. Ay, ay, my Lord; there's more Pleaſure in. 
laying Schemes to gain a fine Woman, thanto take a 
dirty Town; more Rapture in ſigning Preliminaries on 


her Lips, than on a ſhrivel'd piece of Parchment. 


- Sham, Right, right, my dear Joy Ay, I have. 
put the finiſhin Hand to many of thoſe Treaties; 
there's not a Pelle about Court, but has felt the effects 
of my Negotiations in that way. 

ITru. But what has brought your Lordſhip ſo far out of. 
your Sphere of Action, as this Place? \ 

_ Sham, Love, Ned. which is a powerful Attractive, 
you know. 8 | FEE 
Tru. Love, my Lord! She muſt be ſome Angel, ſure, 
that could influence your Lordſhip ſo far, as to lay out 


* 


on one Woman, what is ſufficient to make ſo many of 


; Sham. 


- 
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Sham, The fair Clarinda, Sir, has more Charms in 
my Eye, than the whole Creation of Beauties together. 
I think you have theHappineſsof being acquainted with 
the Lady, Sir? Br h 

Tru. Yes, Sir, T have the Happineſs of being ac» 
quainted with her. [Aſide.] Sneering Rogue. 

Sham. Then pr'ythee do me the Favour to intro- 
duce me to her for I'm in Loyewith her to Madneſs; 
and I am pofitive thy Recommendation will go a great 
way [ 4ſide.] Poor Puppy! ha, ha, he looks as ſilly as 
if he was caſhired. . DR. 
Tru. Iam the moſtimproper Perſon in the World for 
a Gentleman-Uſher ;. beſides, one of your Lordſhip's 
Addreſs can neyer have occaſion for one, | 

Sham. You are quite out in your Opinion of me,. 
indeed, Colonel; for Iam one of the moſt blundering 
Fellows in Nature on ſuch Occaſions - but you are 
happy, Sir, in eyery Endowment that recommends a: 
Man to the Ladies; an eaſy, Aſſurance, courtly Ad- 
dreſs, ſoft Behaviour, brilliant Wit, and perſwaſive 
Eloquence. —-[A/ide.] Ha, ha! I can't help laughing 

m his Face. 2. 
Tru. S'death, I. ſhall certainly be proyok'd to kick 
him, og oa [ Aſede... 

Gain. I ſee Love has not abated any thing of your 
Lordſhip's uſual Pleaſantry. WES 
Sham, Why no, Charles — l know indeed there are 
a Company of cloudy Mortals in the World, whom 
both Love and Wine have a ſleepy Effect on; but they 
give a gayer Eclat to Men of a Bell Eſprit. | 

Gain, That is, becauſe they never take more of either 
than will agree with their Conſtitutions, © — 

. 1188 Do you think ſo, Charles? W hat ſay you, 
Ned? | | 

Tru. | ſay, my Lord, that the Fortune of a Woman 
being the principal Ingredient in the Compoſition of 
her Charms, which attracts the Inclinations of the pru- 
dent Lovers in this conſiderate Age, the ill Conſequen- 
ces of too violent a Paſſion are by that means prevent · 
ed but whether that be your Lordſhip's Caſe 

Sham. O. the fartheſt from it of any thing imagi- 


nable; for the Duce take me but I would marry Clarin- 
! da, 
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da, it ſhe had nothing in the Creation but a Douglaſs 
Shift and Flannel Ne | . 
Tru. Well ſaid, Teague! 9 5 Aſide. 
Sham. Hang Fortune, I ſay— Traſn— mere Dirt 
—-A fine Woman, if ſhe has not a Farthing, for me. 
Gain, If you are ſo charitably inclin'd, my Lord, you 
may meet with fine Women enongh, who will take you 
at your Word. ne” | 5 
Sham. Ay, Charles, but to have a Woman Nap into 
one's Chops at the firſt Whiſtle, is loſiug the Pleaſure = 
of the Chaſe, by catching the Hare in her Form, 
Gain. Now I think, purſuing a Woman for her Beau- 
ty, is following a Will o'wif} for its Light ; that leads 
you into a Ditch, and then leaves you in the Dark. 
Sham. Ha, ha! then you think a Woman's Charms 
are Joſt, as ſoon as ſhe is married. 
Gain. Yes, faith, to her Husband ; as the Diverſi- 
ons of a Puppit-Show are to him who is behind the 
Curtain. DINE 33 3 
Sam. Truth on't is, Matrimony generally proves 
an Exſtinguiſher on our ſide; but as we admir'd them 
before, Why, I think, it is the Women's turn after- 
wards to admire us. „ 9 529i 
Tru $0 that a Wife you think at leaſt may give aMan 
the ſaine Pleaſure as his Glaſs, . | | 
Sham, Ay, but'twould be a Glaſs I ſhou'd not chooſe. 
often to look in; for I. am afraid it would be apt to ac- 
cuſtom one to frown. „„ 5d 5g BR 
Tru. Then pray, my Lord; what View have you in 
"marrying a fine Woman? 
Sham. The ſame, Sir, that I ſhould. in purchaſing a- 
Race-Mare — purely for ſake of the Breed. But pr'y- 
thee, won't the Ladies be on the Walks to-day ? . 
Gain. They generally appear about this time; let us 
move on, and we may meet them. ; 
Sham. Alvns donc— Ned = | 
= Tru. IIl turn up the next Wall. [Exit Trumore. 
. Sham. Aſide.] I believe indeed you don't much like 
the Company. [Exeunt Shamwell and Gainlove. 
bo: Enter Lady Science and Clarinda, es 
Sci. For: ſhame, for ſhame, Neice, do not betray 9 
AlLuch Imbecility in the judicial Faculty of your Intellects, g 
1 + 38 5 
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E ſhould have lik'd prodigiouſly, e 
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as to rail at and depreciate this celeſtial Nurſery of Li- 
terature; this Galaxy, as I may ſay, from whence are 
tranſplanted all the glortous Luminaries, that irradiate 
our Hemiſphere. | e eee [+ 
Clan They are all tranſplanted, I believe indeed, 
Aunt ; for to me, 'tis the moſt diſmal Place Jever came 
nigh in all my Lite-—in a Word, I hate it, and every 
Body in it. 

Sci. My Genius! ſure you know no Body in it then 
— Why, they are great Philoſophers— Men skill'd in 
the learned Sciences, Neice who can tell the Num- 
ber of the Stars, their Gradations, Retrogradations, 


Directions, and Retroſpections; can 


Cla. Tell Fortunes by Coffee- grounds 1 fu ppoſe, 
ha, Ba: 5 EF Th 
Sci. Well! I profeſs it grieves me to the very Center 


of my Heart, to think that I have any Mode of Nelati- 


on to ſuch an empty Cilinder, ſuch an exhanſied Recei- 
ver. — Surely, we need no longer doubt the Exiſtence. 
of a Vacuum; for the Skulls of the oung Girls and Fops 
of this Age, are Demonſtrations ſufficient of it. 
Cla. What a lovely Age*cwould be, Aunt, if all the 


pretty Gentlemen, and fine Ladies, were to turn Star- 


gazers and Philoſophers to fee a Beau encompaſs'd 
with Teleſcopes and Globes, inſtead of Looking- 
Glaſſes, and Peruke-Blocks; and a Coquette with Eu- 
clid and Newton on her Toilet, inſtead of Waller and 
Congreve; and ſtrip'd of all her Patches, to mark the 
Planets inthe Solar Syſtem, ha, ha! 18 
Sci. I find' tis in vain, Neice, to talk to you; for Þ 
might as eaſily make the moſt erratick Comet deſcribe 
a regular Circle, as reduce you within the Sphere of 
Underſtanding. | 5 . 
Cla. Why truly, Aunt, there are ſome Things in 
Natural Philoſophy I. ſhould like well enough to un- 
derſtand; but you can't teach. em to me - L 
hink your Experimental Philoſophy is reckon'd the 
beſt, ha, ha! n 
Sci, OGemini!.— O Capricorn i the Girl is certain- 
I; Lunatick. | : a 
Cla. Well, I have heard of one ſort of Philoſophers 


Sci. 
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Sci. What were their Opinions; What did 
they hold? 8 5 
Cla. Why they held their Tongues, Aunt, ha, ha! 

Sci. O monſtrous! I can't bear to hear ſuch malig- 
nant Defamation; but leave you as an Ignoramus of 
the firſt Magnitude. [Exit Lady Science. 
Cla. Ha, ha! farewel, Lady Gimcrack. a 

. Enter Trumore. 

Tru. Madam, good Morrow the Buſineſs of your 
Toilet's early over — or, like the Sun, you riſe in 
your full Glory nor need the Arts inferior Beau- 
* uſe to make you captivate the Hearts of 
ak. _ 

Cla. How is that !\—pray let us have it again. 

Tru. Madam? | 

Cla. Ifay, pray repeat that, for methoughts twas 
vellgpreny. 

Tru. 1 lay, tis a Miracle to ſee you on the Walks ſo 
early, Madam, FR Eo Ct File a 
Cla. Ay, hut tis no Miracle to fee you here. For 
early or late, one is ſure to meet you you are as 
great a Perſecution to one, as a City Dun. 

$ Tru. And you, Madam, like a true Court Lady (end 
4 me as conſtantly away without ſo much as looking on 
my Bill, or hearing what I have to ſay. | 
Cla. Say one Syllable that I han't heard fifty times 
already, and Ii be all Attention. But don't perpe- 
tually haunt melike a Death's Head, with .Sighs and 
Groans; or like a dedicating Poet, with a fulſome 
Narrative of my Wit and Beauty, and the Lord knows. 
what. I am. very ſenſible, Sir, that I have Beauty, 
Wit, Fortune, and a thouſand Charms beſides . And 
what then 2——— 8 | 
Tru. Why then, Madam, ſince you are poſleſs'd 
of ſuch a noble Treaſure, you ſhould generouſly make 
it a Bleſſing to the World; and not (as a Miſer does 
his Pelf) niggardly hoard it up for your own Contem- 


* 


plation. | 8 
Cla. Indeed----and ſo you would really perſwade me 
to diſtribute my Favours; as Ido my Farthings, to eye» 
ry unpertinent Beggar:? e - 


\ 


True 
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Tru. No, Madam ; 
Cla. What, you would modeſtly monopolize them 
all yourſelf perhaps — ay, that's it Well, now I 
ſhall never endure you; for the Wretch that has ſo 
much Vanity, to think he deſerves one before Marriage, 
will have tlie Confidence to think he ſhould govern one 


after wards deteſtable ! pray, good, noble 
Colonel, do ſo much as favour me with a Scheme of 
the Authority you would be pleas'd to exerciſe over me, 
if ever | ſhould beſo unfortunate as to fall under your 
Juriſdiftion? | 

Tru, I ſhould not prefume on any Authority, Ma- 
dam, but fully confide in your own Diſcretion. 

Cla. O Colonel, Colonel! there is an infinite diffe- 
vence between Lovers and Husbands you are all 
Enthuſiaſts before Marriage, and Infidels after; you 
think us Deities, and adore us in Courtſhip; but as 
ſoon as you are let into the Secret, and find us nothin 
but ſimpleFleſh and Blood, youtreat us as you would 
ſo many Impoſtors: And becauſe we are not the 

. you imagined, think worſe of us than what we 
_ really are. ! 

Tru. And therefore you think it the ſafeſt way to 
keep us at a Diſtance; and, like crafty Prieſts, brigh- 
ten our Devotion, by blinding our Underſtanding. 

Cla. Yes — for you are moſt of you ſuch High-fliers 
in Love, that nothing but Myſteries will content you, 
and think every thing below your Regard, that is not 
above your Underſtanding, | 3 

Tru. Take care, Madam; for at this Rate, you make 
the weakeſt Heads have the warmeſt Hearts. 

Cla. O immenſely! for that Reaſon I am poſitive- 
Iy reſolv'd never to marry any one but a Fool with a 
Title — and therefore, Colonel, ſince you had ſo little 
Senſe as to commence Lover, if yu can geta Ribband 
acroſs your Shoulders, with a Hor: Soit at the end of it, 
I may 8855 to think your Addreſſes a little more reaſo- 
nable, but at preſent they are flat Preſumption and 
ſo, Sir, I'll leave you to conſider of it. [Gomg. 

Tru. Sdeath! this-Uſage is infufferables 


Ca. 
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Cl. I turn'd back on purpoſe to acquaint you, Sir. 
that Anger of all Things diſcompoſes the Conſiderati- 
on; ha, ha! „ | Exit. 

Tru. Very well, Madam — if I longer ſuffer myſelf. 

| to be thus abus'd, I ſhall richly deſerve it-—No, I am 

4 now determined to put an end to any farther Thoughts- 

| about her; and the better to accompliſh it, I'll ſer out 

+ for London within this half Hour; the .moſt lik ely Re- 

i medy (it I have but Reſolution enough to-go.thro! with 

= - it) to conquer my Diſeaſe. . 7 
For Time and Abſence ſeldom fail to prove 

' Succeſsful Cures, for unſucceſsful Love. [ Exit. 


1 


1 ACT H. 80 ENE 1. 
s CE NE Continus. 


Enter Ape-all ſotpiſoly dreſt, without his Academica! Ha- 
bit, Dancing and Singing, follow'd by 4 Servant with 
| {1 a large Looking-Glaſs, and Timothy with a Sword, 
x Abe. Ol de rol tolderol— _ 
| e Serv. Sir, Sir; ſhall you have any occaſi - 
on for the Glaſs, or may I carry it home again? 
Abe. What's that to you, Sir, whether 1 have occa- 
| ſion for it, or not-Suppoſe I have a mind to have it car- 
ry d before me inſtead of a Mace? —-t am as great a 
| Man as the Vice-Chancellor, Sir, and therefore I'll be 
as much diſtinguiſh'd O ho! Timothy, give me my 
Sword [puts on his Sword. ] and ſo honeſt oldApe-alt, 
is gone to the Devil at laſt my ſurly old Dad is as till 
as a potted Woodcock, hey! 
Im. Ay, Sir, 5 | FR 
Ape. You ſaw him ſafe under Ground then? _ 
Im. Ten Foot deep, Sir for I went with old 
Strip-Corpsthe Sexton, to take off the Holland Shroud, | 
3'M they were ſo fooliſhto bury him in, and there he lay as 
1 ſnug as a Maggot in a Nutſhel, | 
: Ape. But that was dangeroustho?, for the Air might 
have brought him to Lite again. 9 
2 Tim. O Sir, we had a Remedy for that; we wou'd 
k let him tell no Tales again, I warrant you, Ape, © 
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; | Ade. Very well then here's Something for 
: your good News and you, Sir, do me the Fa- : 
pour to ſet down the Glaſs-———- Goivg to the Glaſs, 
und ſurveying himſelf.) And now, dear Mr. Ape-all, I 
wiſh you Joy of your good Fortune. with all my Soul, 
Sir,———you look exquiſitely well on iz; really Sire 
uch a Shape, Air, and Vivacity in your A- 
pect, tkat you are irreſiſtible, by Jove, Sir, — 
you'll bear down all Oppoſition, with a Yeni, Vidi, Vici, 
foregad, Sir. — $0, hey to Viktoria for the firſt 
Allault. [Going out, meets Kitty.] Ha! my Dear Kits, 
15, how doſt do, Child? 
EKit. Do you are not, murhconęern d how I do, or 
ou would not have been a whole Week without ask- 
ing me the Queſtion, But I ſee what your boaſted Con- 
ſtancy is come to—Viftoria's your Idol now, Pagan. 
Ape. Pr'ythee, Child, don't torment, thy ſelf with 
filly Surmiſes ; for l am more fond of thee than ever, 
by this feet Kiſs, my Dart. 
Fit. Don't. kiſs-nor dear me, for I can ſeethro? your, 
baſe Hypocriſy, Sir. — How often have you ſwore by, 
all that's binding you would marry none but me? and 
how many great Matches N on your Ac. _, 
count? — there was Mr. Raketvell of Queens, Beau 
Trifle of Chriſt-Church, Mr. Sookpot of Maudlin ; and 
mult I be forſaken at laſt for a ſniyellingWeſt-Country 
m ffflllf CR un Re 
Abe. Why now, Kitty, can'ſt thou have the Vanity |, 
to think that Fopwood Ape-all, Eſq; of four Thouſand + 
Pounds per Annum,will marry aTavern-Man's Daygh- 
' | ferr—-i7gad, Child, I ſhall never drink the Lees of p 
Port, ſince 1 dan lay claim to the firſt Run of Cham- a 


* 


paign, ha, ha? 55 e 
Fi. Then you have the Aſſuranee to own your Per- L 
169, , SL. Cot - 


* 


* 


Abe. Pooh. Perjury, Child. can't tell how 


— 


ſerious Word, as I hope to liyſ - A 
it. But I haye ſome Promiſes under your Hand, Sir, « 
g in the Opinion of a Judge and F 


Jou might miſtake me indeed----but I never meant a 


that will mean ſomethin 
Jury, I believe. 


3 © * Ate, 


4 eee e 7 — 


Court won't think any thingextaordinary, in a Per- 
| ſon« of my Figure aud Press. | 


Jow'd to renounce, 1 


W * _—_ 
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Ape. Ay, bu I can match you there, Madam----for 
I'll ſwear could never write in my Life Which. the 


% : 
* 


Kit, 1s tharyour Conſcience? | 

Ape. Conſcience !: ba, ha! Why Conſcience tnLove: 
Child , is no mare n than at Cards; we are al- 

„if we take care to concealit. but, 

dear Kitty, let us talk of theſe Mattersanother time, 
forat prefent my Head runs on. quite another 2065 
Kit. Ax. you hay 4 lovely Whirli 1818 N 0 your: 
Own. ' 

Ape. V hy, would you bave ĩ it, like 4 Piece e of Clock. 


work, always move the ſame Way, XI)? 


Et. Come, come, Sir, this J elltoig wo out 40—1 de- 


fire 3. will de ſerious. 


Ape. Why then ſeriquſſy—1 have no far cher Occa- 


| ion f for you, Child tlie only Reaſon of my giving 
5 on good Words and ſo forth. 
a 


was, that yo! 
ther might ive me good Wine, and good Credit. 
but now m̃y Eſtate is 5n my own Hands——yc ou can be 
of no, more Service to me, you know. 
Kit. Very well very well, Sir; — but you Tall be 
of ſome more to me, or I'll be hang'd; n and 10, Jacks 
pudding, look to yourſelf. © vit Kitty. 
. Ab. O, your moſt humble Ser vant, ba lam. 


Hey chere, you Fellow - run and g Set me a Chair i in- 


ſtantly. 6 

Serv. A Chair, Sir! — tc was never any 
fuch thing kept in this Place, 

Abe. Hey 4 had forgot that indeed----.1 have 
a fad treacherous Memory, that's the truth on't; but 
sa Misfortune incident to People of aur Capacity. 
dais, Wit is a plaguy incroaching Quality. —it always 
Kicks poor Memory out af Doors - but dye hear 

order one to be made for me directly; for tis an into- 

hrable Slavery to walk, like an e from one 


xd of this Beaſtly Town to the other. {Exit, 


Euter Clarinda and Victoria. 


8 * — 404 ſo, Fre ha! pray go on, 


, 


, 
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Way of 058 my Dear. 


or a Hiſtory of the 
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© Ti. You are very pleaſant on our Weſt- Count 


Cla. Living — Breathing, you mean: to be coop'd 

uß in an old melancholy au Or, 5 like a Pallet in a Pen,. 

with nothing to do but to Feed---torrife in a Morn "g 
ight ; and go to Bed at Night, - becaufe 


* 
1 | 


becauſe tis Li 
vou have no where elf erogo:: to aye no Diverſion: 

ut raiſing Pies, and reading Weckly-Journals---not a+ 
Soul to converſe with, but av old Grannum, who is 


Z continually making you wil to enjoy the Pleaſures qt 


Life, by railing againſt em- nor a Creature to vilic 
but the Vicar's Wife, who entertains you with a {urteit-- 
ing Relation ofahe pretty: Tricks ok Jacky and Fenny--- 
ures ſhe has made on Kib'd Heels, 
and Scalded Shins----oh monſtrous Þ ha, hate 
Viel. Very piureſque ,- on my Word---but prays: 
Madam, what may you caÞ Living: 2 

Cla. Jhif the reverſeof other; my Dean. tis to 
ro without Reitraint, and converſe with whom one 
Rae be firſt in every Faſhion, aud the moſt di- 
Ainguiſh'd in every public Plãce to- be. ſoifew'd, 
and fouglit- for by the Men- . enxvy'd, and combind 
againſt by the Wonen. in a Vor, tis to go where 
one will, ſay what one will, have what one vill, and 
do what: one will----whilit' a Revolution of Pleaſures, 


not Hours, is the Meaſure of our Time -- and wen 


one Circle's: compleat to take a Nap, and begin a 
ACTS em 3 _ 
Pick. And of what Particulars is this Round of De- 
Iight compos'd : pray let's hear a-few ol fem? _- 
Cla, Of Things, my Dear, that you never drean:' 
of in the Country—-The Toilet, che Tea-Table, the 
Park for the Day ;-----and jor the Evening, that 77c%;2 
of Pleaſure----——Opera's, . Maſquerades, Aſſeniblies, 
'China-Houfes,. Play-Houſes, . and- oh! my Head 
ſwims with the very Though 's of em. | 


Viet. I do dlink indeed that moſt People have giddy 
Heads, who plunge into ſuch a Torrent of Extrava- 
D GENY non ni any" . 

Cla. Ay, Child, that's only the Prejudice of your | 
Education - theſe fine r my Dear, ace 4 
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ſign you have convers'd more with the Dead than: the- 


Living. | 


ritt. I muſt confeſ 8, J am very little acquainted with. 


the Gaieties of the Age; my provident Mama took care 
to prevent that, by ſending me ſo young from the 
Town | | Ot 
Cla, Well, 1 admire how one of your Genius and 
Spirit can fubmit to be ſo buried to all the Sweets of it. 
Vit. Which way can Iremedy my ſelf? os 
Ela. Break Goal, and marry any young Fellow that 
will run away with you. F 
Vift. Ay, my Dear / but I am afraid that would be 
only going from Newgareto Bedlam---for I never heard 
that the high Road to Freedom. lay thro' the Land af 
* Matrimony. | A. 
Cla. You are infinitely miſtaken for it a Wo- 
man has the good Breeding not to care an Ace for her 
e | 
Purſe, ſhe has bath the Power and Opportunity of taſt- 


ing all the Joys of Life, in a more unlimited Degree 
than when ſingle, Therefore now you are a lite at 


large, make the beſt uſe of your Time. 


Voͤick. But how, my good Tutoreſs? For can't ſay 


Yes, before I am ask 


1 Cia. What ſhould you think of Mr. Gain love? Lhave 


obſerv'd that you both ſeem very well pleas'd with one 


another's Company — andi am no Conjuror if thoſe 


Eyes of yours have not done ſome Execution there. 
Vitt, e If you were a. Conjuror, you would: 
know where his had done ſome. He is a good agree- 


able young Fellow, but you know he declares againſt 


the Chains of Wedlock, unleſs they are double- gilt 
and my Fortune being out of my own Diſpoſal, hell 


ſcarce care to truſt to my Lady's Bounty. 


« #* 


_ Ela. Then there's your profeſt Admirer, Mr. Ape-all.. 
OO manner dk. 
Cla. Hideous, do yorrſay ?—why he has all the Qua- 
lifications requiſite to make a compleat Husband, * . 
FR SAnMETL EEE UENO 
Cla. Indeed I do for he is Rich, ſo you won't want 
a Purſe to provide for your Pleaſures. a Fool, 


which makes pou ſecure in them-—a Fop, and con- 
. ; „ ſequentlx 


the good Contrivance to beMiſtreſs of his 


„) vv D 


bt... 
0 
* 
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ſequently too great an Admirer of himſelf, to ſuffer 


any Uneaſtneſs from other People's admiring you 
ſo you may enjoy your tender Inclinations unmo- 


| lefteds: . 


Vict. But my Notions of Life don't quite tally with 
the prevailing Opinions ofthe World I am ſo unta- 
ionable as to.think, that by marrying a Man, I di- 


= ſh 
| 5 him from the reſt of his Sex; to contract the 
mo | | 


intimate Friendſhip with 
To make the pleaſing Partner of my Fortune, 
Anda beloy'd Companion for Life. 


9 | - Cla. Ha, ha! mere Poetry, perfect Blank Verſe 


—— Companion for Life You have a mighty odd No- 
tion of Life, I find, Child - why, a Husband now-a- 


. | days is the only Perſon that never can be ones Compa- 


nion for Life. | 

Fit. That's ſtrange indeed? 5 
. Cla, But as true — for after the firft Moon, 'tis the 
moſt unfaſhionable thing in the World, either to eat, 
drink, or lie together — and if ever you happen un- 
fortunately to be alone with one another Why he 
pares his Nails, and you play with the Monkey. 

Viet. A very comfortable Deſcription of Matrimo- 
ny but ſee, here comes my Mother, gallanted 


| by Mr. Haughty----l am afraid ſhe: likes the State ſo 


well, that ſhe won't be long ont of it. N 
Cla. And what a delightful Creature ſhe has pitched 
on! who makes as merry a Figure for a Lover, as a 
Lord Mayor would for a Maſter of the Ceremonies. 
Enter Haughty and Lady Science. 


| Haugbh. W here is this evil Speaker ?- this Apoſtate, 


ho is ſo preſumptuous as to rail at the moſt glori- 

ous Seminary of Arts and Sciences, the Mother and 

Nurſe ot the Church? 3 e 
Sci. Ah! there the heterogeneous Reprobate ſtands 


3 -well, Tprofeſs, Mr. Hauzhty, I have an Utter Anti- 


pathy to her. there is not an individual Angle in the 
— of my Body, but quakes when 1 come nigh 
er. | 5 Iz" 
Haugh. Oh! let me take her in hand a little--4'I} give 
her a Lecture in Arte Loquendi----I'll teach her better 
Managers, than to ſpeak evil of high Places. 
* * "0 "" 
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for ĩt is to be learn d from all the Philoſophers. Plate 
will teach you how to talk to the Purpoſe . and Pytha- 


the World to Advantage and Diogenes, how to ftay ar 
home, and be contemed--=Cirero, a uſeful Pride; and: | 


Cla. Manners! ha, ha!----predigious!---and ſo v 
muſt go to College, Victor ia, to learn 1 
you muſt know. I ſhould ſooner have thought going 
to Billingſgate, or Weſtminſter-Hall, to dam d h 
one's Tongue. 

Ack. Inever heard, indeed, that ther wata syſtem 
ol any ſuch thing ſtudy's i in the Schools. 
Haughh. Ay, but you are miſtaken, young Miſtreſt, 


geras how to hold your Tongue Ariſlotle, howto ſee 


Socrates, an n ected H ve Fel 
er,! ennas didiciſſe iter artes 
Ae ——2 net f nit eſſe ſeros. 

Cla. And then your Imitation of em muſt be won 
derful engaging---for you are as dagmatical as Plata 
and as ſilent as Pythagoras, in effect becauſe you ne 
ver talk to be underſtood..— N ou travel, indeed, as well 
as Arifcotle---but tis only from one College Cellar to 
another and * with more Content 20 a ugg. e 
Sas enes did. a TY 

Hoh | 

The. You have tea times the Pride ow Aeroganth of 
E rero, Where you have the leaſt Authority - but vvhen 
You are off of your own Dunghiills you are as tame, 
and as eaſily managed, as Socrates by bis Wife. 

Haug h. Ho R ; 

Cla. Add to which=—yourgenteel way of contradifts 


ing eyery Body you converſe witk 


Fit, And AIG Latin to ep that don't under 
e e. SI LES 


"Tis Four 5 8 8 wien, and 838 
1 at yon alivay's look and talk, as it vou were hand- 
ig the Büch and making poor DC att afraid. 
ol You, 


2 Tvervckt | 


— 
, ; , — — * 
2 - * 
: - - Tien 
\ * 1 
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- P79. And your pretty floven!y Pride, which makes 
vou as regardleſ Sof your bertôns, as: Underſtandings,. - 
and frows you have. eb Men,.as little 4. you _ 


4 


275 3 Mighty — welliileef! Wn 


Cla. And confequentiy; your College Manners, like 
your College Learning-Ate a Hodgę- Podge of Contra 
dictions tœexety Thing 8 and only fit for the - 
Face where they are „ ha, ha!: 

Haugh. Admitable u indeed k=-Odsbud,. it is Hot 
to be bore... 


Sei. Hoſd your' Tongues, von Hirts vou.—or 1 mall 
fr i ſome way to oblige you to Taciturnity, I ſhall- 


your virulent Deſamers oft everpihingthitix laudable 


But 1 profeſs, Mr. Havghty, I think Ighorance is 
become an -Hereditary Malady:;.. and therefore it is a 


n 


. pity that any but Pertons of Letters are ſuffered to e 
— Pag ate the 8 LET 

| Bagh. True, Madam-- tor then there's: not a irt 
þ amongſt them; but would have the Sragirite at her Fin« 
k gers endsa-= but at preſent, all the: {He they make of 


cheit Hörn- Book, is to read Piays and Romanees, to 
Jearnto ger en and Cickole. them when they 
have done: 

Sch Oh! I abomigate your odfous Poets, and Ro- 


mancery. _ 
Haugh Ay, ay, bang. your poet they. are * 


catch their Living like Spiders with what they can ſpin 
out of their own Enerails— there never was but o of 
them warth han: ing J. and that. Wie Hate = he was 
a2 good jolly « ale; Dog — and Lbclicy e formerly, 
be Fellow of a College But what does this Butters: 
fy do here T 


Tet; o. Mr. Wg l in n Time we want a. 
champion for the fair Sex. here; will you venture to 
encounter a fiery Dragon in our Defence ?  , 

Abel RU thing thing isthe Word, Madam, to forve, 
Kings adics—my whole Life, Madam, is det oted to 
RES, rrantry — am N the ſecond 


. gon AY 


. 
4 


Parcel of poor ſtarving Rogues, that art forced to 


£ Fuer Ape - all. of” - 
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and want nothing but Employment under: your | 
Ladyſhip,to ſhow how much I am ſuperior to the Firſt, | 
_ Hauzh, ILcan tellyou your Buſineſs, Sir, if you liſt 
under them— you muſt Pimp, Flatter, Swear,. and 
Lie for them... : ng 

Clar. Unmannerly Brute! | 
Ae. Unmannerly!— O Lord, Madam. why he is 


a a Fellow of a College; that's to ſay, a Rude, Hog 


giſh;. Proud, Pedantick, Gormandizing Drone- a2 
qreaming, dull Sot, that lives and rots, like a Frog in 
a Ditch, and goes to the Devil at laſt, he ſcarce knows ®% 

— like getting drunk with the ſmell of a Bottle, 


h 
| ok having all the Pain of a Surfeit, without the Plea- 


Haugh. $'bud, this: muſt be a. Girl in Breeches; or 
he could not prate ſo faſt— Why, thou Mungrel, thou 
thing of the doubtful Gender, how can'ſt thou have the 
eonſumate Impudence to open thy Mouth me pre/ente 
—utah, have you put in the Black-Book— Ruſtt+ 
cared, — Expell'd— I'll have you coram nobis at Golgo- 
tha, where you'll be dedevilłd, Muck-worm, you will. 

Ape. Look you, old Bezebub, 1 don't care a Souſe 
for all the Sculls there, for I am out of their Power 
I have thrown off your Trammels already. 

| Haugh, Oh! 1 beg Pardon, Sir}; you are in Mourn- 


ö ing tor your Father, Ithink; ha, ha! 


Clar, How, Mr. Ape-all, isthis Mourning for your 
Father: ALS: „Ü RET | 
| Ape. Yes faith, Madam— why, don't you think it a 
E e 15 3 

Haugh. Did you ever hear ſuch an ungracious Bird--- 


[ a mighty grave thing? when he looks like the Jay 


in the Peacock's Feathers — why, Sirrah, you'll cer- 


tainly come to be hang'd for your Undutifulneſs to your 


Parents, and us your Governors I ſhalt certainly 
have the Pleaſure of ſeeing you on a Gibbet; with 
your Raggs fluttering in the Wind like a Paper Kite. 
Ape. Yes, yes, know you would be glad to get rid 
of me by any Means for you old Fools are as 
_ afraid of us witty Men as the Few; of the In- 
Iition. | \ I | 
Haugh. Thou ſett'ſt up for a Wit now without one 


Quality belonging to em, except their Impudence 


and 


Go 1 


on BQ © o 4 © 
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ö and haſt all the Vanity and Folly of a Fop, without one 


Grain of their Gentility. 
Ape. Thou ſett'ſt uꝑ for a Scholar, without Learning 
| enough to be a Pedant— and for a furious High- Church 
Man, with nothing but Ignorance, which is the Ma- 
ther of their Devotion; ba, ha! 
Clar. How admirably theſe Fools ſhow one ane er. 
Haugh. What! blaſpheme the Church, thou Julian 


9 | the Second !— S' bud, let me come at him, that I may. 
8 cruſh him to Atoms. 


[ oing towards him. Ape-all draws his Sward, and 
ſtands on his Guard. 
Ape. Hold, hold, Sir, or i gad mall tap your Tun. 
for you 
Haug h. Here's a Hero nowhere sa Bully to draw 
his Sword on a Man unarm'd ? | 
Sci. Come, Sir, let us leave them in their Ignorance, 


for a Company of eccentrick Aliterati. 


Haugh. Your Ladyſhip ſhall command me, - Vll ſay 
no more NOW, but. O Tewfora l O Mores! 
| I Extunt Haugb. and. Lady Science. 

vick. A compleat Victory, Mr. Afe-ail, you are Ma- 
ter of the Field--- you charge furiouſſy. 

Ape. The Brightneſs of my Words, Madam, pro- 
ceeds from the Fire in my Heart; and like the Moon, 
I only ſhine when the Sun of your Ladyſhip's Beauties 
illuminates my Conception 1 4 214 pretty Con- 
ceit, and elegantly expreſſed, i gad. 

Vi, . That's all Compliment, Sir, for. your Nheto- 
rick is purely natural. 

Clar. That it is, III. ſwear, ha, he Yo but Lam af. 
raid we ſhall loſe you ſoon now, Mr. Ape-all, ; 

Ape. Why yes, Madam, I ſhall have done with the 


J Univerſity new. I baye finiſhed my Studies. 
$. Clar. I don't queſtion but _—_ have purſued * em with: 


great Application. | 
Ape: Application!---I have been adown- right Drudge 


to 'em why now, could you think it---what between 


Dreſſing, Dancing, 3 8 the Tennis- Court, and: 

Tavern, I am ſo perpetually taken up, that frown me to 

the Contr Ma m f I have e Migute i in a; Day 
: Clare. 


we - 
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Aar. VYdu are roſolved to Be un uri xe rſal Sehofab, If 


erceive; — 
Ape. Why: truly, Madam, 1 hawk br confMlere 
able Progrefs late "RD my firſt two Years, indeed; I 
ſpent very vilelyT confeſs l had a good for- no- 
thing, muſty Fellow for a Tutor, who made me read 
Zarin and Gre, and would certainly have ruin'd me, 
if two or three honeſt Fellows had not got me out of 
kis Clutches, carried me to Town and ſhow'd me the 
World. - but I think I have pretty well recover'd: my 
felf; Thope, I neithertatnor look now,. as if 1 had 
1 Greel. . #1 
Cla. Nor in the ledſt; on my Conſtience: 1 
Ape. No, Madam--- you may as eaſily know 4 relow 
chat minds bis Mok f-0m one of us, as a ſine Gentle- 
man from c, Pedlir you may diſtinguim 
em by their Chins being ſtuck in Their Nees 


tot ſneaking Lookiſty Look———— Plodding Gat, 
wy wo ty Lirmein;- 


Het. And then thete Converſation - | 5M 

Ks Paw---their Convirſation there they betray: 
tmiemſelves at once---fortliey never open their Mouths. 
bus life the Brazem Head, in Sentences z- and their Diſ. 
cure like a- Merry-Andreꝛb's Coat, "is- made up of 
Scraps and Patches, pirared by enen trom Book-- 
tellers Shops. 
Glar. Ha, ha K. bur come, Vittoria, Wage home, 
or my Lord won't know where to find us.. 
- Vit. Pray, Couſin; who is this Eord Shamivell? 
Clar. Really, Caild, I am no farther acquainted wich 
Rim; thawby being his Partner one N ght at the 17 — 
and going obe Ureaktaſ he gave next Morning. bu: 
IB here he comes. 
5 5 Fnter L 172 Sbatwell 125 7 
| Sim. O7 your Servant, Ladies. have 1 caught | 
1 -I thought I ſhould neyer have held out to 
come up win v -I an reduced to my very laſt Gaſp, j 
in Purfuitot bubu. | 


E — * ny, Mhere bare oa been to 160k fr us, "my | 
? 


8ban, Bren, Madam I caift fel wers Hhavk 
been. Hiave called at every Houle, like a Cohector ot 


Taxes. 
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your moſt devoted iris humble Servitaur. 
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© Taxes-+-I have run into eyery China- Shop, Toy- ſnap, 


* * 


and Church in Town, to ſeek ou. 


: * 3 


Abe. Church! lid, ha! a'very likely Place indeed! 


- why.how could the Man dream of finding them at 
FS LY $7204 * 23-2 x * 4 # A : , 


Church? 5 „ 
um. who the Duce is he? . 


| Sham, Hum.—. wh | | Co Going 
| © Clar. My Lord, this Gentleman is worth your Ac. 


quaintance. 


Abe. [Stepping lor u- , J My Lord, your maſt Humble 
Servant, you are heartily welcome to.Qxfar, any Lord 


*. 


but lam ſorry, that I am obliged at preſent, hy an ur- 
$ gent Avocation, to deprive. my ſelt of the raviſhing 
| Pleaſure of Jour Lorothin pole Converſation. 


SGlar. W ny an ſuchvio ent Haſte, Mr -Ape-all? # 
Ape. Haſte, Madam! Ygadi1 think IL have had the 


News of my Fathers Death almaſt theſe three Hours. 
and half the Town don't Know it yet. And on ſuch 
Occaſions, it is but neceſſaiy to viſitall one's Acquaine 


tance, youknow, that they may have an Opportunity 
of wiſhing one Joy; and ſo, my Lord, and Ladies, 
Clar. Ha, ha, ha! But pray, Lo 
Lordſhip at Court laſt Winter? | 
Sham. "Twas what the whole Court, indeed, were 
chagreen id at. but I was oblig d, Madam, to be 
[Afide.] Where the Duce ſhall I tell her- Oh-- Abroad 
an : 4+ i, 12 
Clar. Then poſitively, my Lord, you mult entertain 
us with ſome of your Adventures. 
Sham. Why truly, Madam, I met with ſo many, and 
of that extraordinary Kind. that i amabſolutely at a loſs 
to know where to begin- Idemoliſhed more Enchanted 
Caſtles ſlew more Giants, and fought more Combats, 


Reaſon that we had not the Happineſs of ſeeing your 


for the ſake of the Ladies than all the Seven Cham- 


pions---- Irov'd from the North- Pole to the Antartickł 
Circle 1 ſaw all the Curioſities in Tvrra, Tucauua; 
rid a Hunting where Troy Town ſtood---»-- and 
danc'd a Minuet in the Belly. of che Grecias 
Horſe . Ben FRY © WE 

f Va. 


2 


| Fool's Ca p- which is the Badge of your Followers. 


28 The Humours of Oxford 
Pitt. \ Afidero Clarinda. Theſe monſtrous Abſurdi- 
ties incline me to believet at he has travell'd no farther 


. 


than his own County. 
Cla. Now they are the very Things which convince 
me that he has been a Traveller. 
Vet. Incredible indeed! But you Travellers fee a 
World of incredible Things. f 
_- Sham. One travels for that purpoſe, Madam. 


Viet. Tis a pity but your Lord ſhip would favour the 
World with a Hiltory of em, as your Friend Captain 


- 0 % i 5 * " 


Gulliver has done. 


2 Sham, That Gulliver, Mada m, is a {ad lying Raſcal--- 3 
There is not a Syllable of Truth in his Book — for you 


muſt know. I touch'd at Lilliport my ſelf, 
Cla, Then there is ſuch a Place, it ſeems? 


i * 


Sham. . Ay » AY, there is ſuch a Place, IJaſſure vou 3 
But he repreſents the Inhabitants, you know, as a par- 
— 9 d BE + 4a a, ] % F ; 1 1 1 
celof little, inconſiderable Hop-o-my-Thumbs--when, |} 


Puce take me! it they are not as brave, luſty, Beef- 
eating Rogues, as any in Terra Firma. TY 


8 7 *4 5 . . 89 . = 4 2C3F \} 
vie And does the Prince wear his Shoes with one | 


Heel high, and the other low, as he would make us be- 


lieve? 


* 


their Advice. 


| Cla. Your Lordſhip's Accoimt ſeems the moſt proba: 


my noble Colonel g2ing to ſeek Adventures tooꝰ 
Enter Gainlove, and Trumore in a Mg e : 
Gain. Even ſo, Madam, he was juſt mounting; ſs 


* 


1 have brought him before you, to know if you have 


diſcharged him, or not, from your Service. 


— 


Cla. The Gentleman's entirely at Liberty to diſpoſe | 
Sf kim} as he thinks proper, Sir! for T dont Knby 
imſelf as he thinks Papers Sir, for I don't know 


him to beone of my Retin | Sin 
Tru. Very likely, Madam, for J have thrown off the 


Sham. 


'7 
Sham, Pooh, pooh; all Flam, Madam —they are | 
both low, which makes him tread as ſure; and walk as 
upright, as any Prince in Chriſtendom.— Indeed there i 
are ſome bungling State-Coblers, who want Emplay- | 
ment, ' wott'd' fain petſuade him to clap on another | 
Lift—but he has more Underſtanding than to follow | 
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i BY «Wha. Very blunt; and Soldier like. . 
et Cla, Why, there you was out now, for 'twas the only 
EA thing in the World to cover an Aſs's Ears. „ 

0 Tru. Then you have a certain Favourite, Madam, 
whom 'twill be of ſingular Service to. 15 8 
2 Gain, Well thruſt, o' my Word; Ha, ha! 


Sam. Ay, he aſſaults very 3 I muſt confeſs; 
but, like his Fore-father in the Fable, he is eaſily 
#Z known thro' the Lion's Skin. | FE, 
(la. True——whata bombarding Face the Wretch 
. F has ! He looks as terrible as any Captain of the Train- 
Bands at the Head of his Buff-coats, ſtorming a Dun 
hill in Buxhkill-Fields, Ha, ha !—and yet Pllengage his 
Heart is as tender and white as a Curl. 
Tru. Lou judge from your —— Talent of Diſ- 


— '# ſimulation, I preſume, Madam; by your-counter- 
ar- feiting ſo muchGaiety; when tis eaſy tobe ſeen you are 
n, not ſo well pleaſed as you would appear to be. | 
ef⸗ Cla. And why ſo, pray ?—becaule the dear Man will 
leave one! Ha, ha'——Indeed you are infinitely de- 
ne ceiv'd, Sir, it you imagine any Action of yours can give 


22 Ing the leaſt Uneaſine S,—[dſide.] Ill match him for 
this. | "Jp 
Tru. Vou may put what Face oniit you pleaſe, Ma- 
dam, but we know that it piques your Pride, at leaſt, 
to have one that has once been in your Power, ſhow 
that he has not quite given up his common Senſe, but 

is alham'd to play the Fool any longer. 
Sham. Now, I think playing the Fool with a Lady--- 
is the wiſeſt thing a Man can do. . | 
Gain. Ay, my Lord, where a Man engages in things 
of this Nature, only out of a View of Intereſt, or A- 
muſement, and is ſure of coming off with a whole 
3 Heart, or a full Purſe, he may find his Account in it. 
Vict. Then you don't think, Sir, that Love, like Vir-: 
tue, is its own Reward? 
Gain. No, really, Madam, I have no Notion of ſuch 
fine Romantick Pleaſures. i 
Viet. That proceeds from your not having expe- 
rienc'd 'em. | 1 
Gain. I judge from my Friend there, Madam; and 1 
Aare ſay his May is full of em. ** 
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' Viet. { Aſide to Clarinda.] Theſe monſtrous Abſurd 
ties incline me to belieyethat he has travell'd no farther 
than his own Gountry.” e 

Cla. Now they are the very Things which convince 
me that he has been a Traveller. 

iet. Incredible indeed! But you Travellers fee a 
World of incredible Thli nge. : 
_- Sham. One travels for that purpoſe, Madam. 
Pict. Tis a. pity but your Lord hip would favour the 
World with a Hiſtory of em, as your Friend Captain 


* 
1 
© 


r 
ham. That Gulliver, Madam, is a ſad lying Rafcal--- 
There is not a Syllable of Truth in his Book .— for you 


muſt know, I touch'd at Lilliport my ſelf, _ 
Cla, Then there is ſuch a Place, it ſeems? © 7 

_ Sham. Ay, ay, there is ſuch a Place, I aſſure you-—. ? 
But he repreſents the Inhabitants, you know, as a par- 
— ' 4-4 2 T; C2 9 ES 
celof little, inconſiderable Hop-o-my-Thumbs--when, | 
Duce take me! it they are not as brave, luſty, Beef- 
eating Rogues, as any in Terra Firma, | 
Vik. And does the Prince wear his Shoes with one 
Heel high, and the other low, as he would make us be- 


k —_ 


leve FP. | "7 
Sham, Pooh, pooh; all Flam, Madam —they are 
both low. which makes him tread as ſure, and walk as 
upright, as any Prince in Chriſtendom, -—Indeed there 
are ſome bungling State-Coblers, who want Emplay- | 
ment, ' woti'd” fain petſuade him to clap on another | 
Lift but he has more Underſtanding than to follow 
cla. Your Lordſhip's Accoirnt ſeems the moſt proba- 

ble, I muſt acknowledge — But what have we here 


— 


my noble Colonel going to ſeek Adventures too? 
Enter Gainlove, and Trumore in à Riding- Habit. 

Gain. Even ſo, Madam, he was juſt W hu ſo 
1 have brought him before you, to know if you have 
diſcharged him, or not, from your Service. © 


- ” — 
* 


* Cla. The Gentleman'is entirely at Liberty to diſpoſe 
of him as he thinks 8 Sir, for I don't know | 


> 


him to bene of my Retinue. 3 

Tru. Very likely, Madam, for J have thrown off the 
Fool's Ca p, which is the Badge of your Followers. 
Sham. 


Tie Humours F Oxford, 29 


vham. Very blunt; and Soldier like. . 

Cla. Why, there you was out now, for twas the only 
thing in the World to cover an Aſs's Ears. Ti 

Tru. Then you have a certain Fayourite, Madam, 
whom 'twill be of ſingular Service to. 

Gain, Well thruſt, 0* my Word; Ha, ha! 
| Sham. Ay, he aſſaults very — I muſt confeſs; 
but, like his Fore- father in the Fable, he is eaſily 
Z known thro' the Lion's Skin. | 
Cl. True——whata bombarding Face the Wretch 

has! He looks as terrible as any Captain of the Train- 

Bands at the Head of his Buff-coats, ſtorming a Dun 
hill in Bunhill. Fields, Ha, ha and yet Plilengage his 
Heart is as tender and white as a Curl. | 

Tru. You judge from your own happy Talent of Diſ- 
75 ſimulation, I preſume, Madam NA: =" your -countet- 
'- feiting ſo muchGaiety; when !tis eaſy to be ſeen you are 
„ not ſo well pleaſed as you would appear to be. | 
f. Cla. And why ſo, pray ?—becaule the dear Man will 
% leave one! Ha, ha'-—Indeed you are infinitely de- 
e ceiv'd, Sir, if you imagine any Action of yours can give 
5 . the leaſt Uneaſine 5. LAſide.] Ill match him for 
77 this. | 


2 Tru. You may put what Face on'it you pleaſe, Ma- 
s dam, but we know that it piques your Pride, at leaſt, 
to have one that has once been in your Power, ſhow 
> i that he has not quite given up his common Senſe, but 
r is aſham'd to play the Fool any longer. | 
W | Sham. Now, I think-playing the Fool with a Lady- 
zs the wiſeſt thing a Man can do. „ 
5 Gain. Ay, my Lord, where a Man engages in things 


of this Nature, only out of a View of Intereſt, or A- 
muſement, and is ſure of coming off with a whole 
Heart, or a full Purſe, he may find his Account in it. 
o Vict. Then you don't think, Sir, that Love, like Vir-: 
e tue, is its own Reward? | | 
FF Gaiz. No, really, Madam, I have no Notion of ſuch 
ſe fine Romantick Pleaſures. | 


* Viet. That proceeds from your not having expe- 
4 rienc'd *'em. ; 
Te Gain. Tjudge from my Friend there, Madam; and I 


ware ſay his Maw is full of em. 3 
7A D 5 Cle 
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Cla. Youare miſtaken, Sir, for the Colonel is a per- 
fect Swirz. in Love — not a Step without Pay. But, 
Jeſting apart A hope you are not actually determin'd 
to leave us, Sir— 1 eee your Good- nature and 

Complaiſance, which brought you here (for Ican't now 
attribute your coming to any thing elſe) would have de- 
tain'd you, to help to divert us in this lonely Place. 
Tux. Something has detain'd me longer already, Ma- 
dam, than is conſiſtent wich either my Eafe or Diſcro- 
8 PETERS I xgts [TOW Cw Hip > hoy wy 
Cla. Do you perſwade him, my Lord, to tay, and 
chen perhaps he will. to. ſnow how much readier he is 
to comply witch ang Bodys Intreaties tban mine. 
Sham. I am poſitive, Madam, it. he refuſes your Re- 
queſt no dnſtances ol mine will bave any Influence 
upon him. otherwiſe I would uſe all 'the Rhetorick 1 
am Maſter of to preuail on him Aſide. ] to be gone this 
%%% ᷣũ!mꝛꝛhfßß apt ra Pegs 
Tru. You inſult admirably, Madam, but in vain 
and ſo farewel for ver. [ Going, 
Cla. Stay, Sir one Word more, and then farews). 
thin it neceſſary ( in order to clear mꝝ ſelf from 
an Imputation of Ill. manners towards you) tq confets, . 
that any unhandſome Freedoms l ufed you with-were 
only to try if your Addreſſes were any thing more than 
out ward Gallantry and now am ſatisfy d. 
: Tru. Aſde.] Another kind Word, and Lam undone. 
Cla. Aſide.] O hol does it work? then you ſhall 
have another Boſe.Vour not anſwering me, Sir, de- 
monſtrates the Truth of my Suſpicion, and witneſſes | 
for me, that this parting is not of my ſeeki 285 | 
Sham, ¶ A ſide.] I doubt this will prove. a ſcurxvy Buſi- 
Cla. Nay, ſo far am I from ſeeking it, that if I thouglit 
lea Intereſt with you, I would make uſe of 


had the 
it to keep you here. een Des 7 | 
Tu. 1 canholdnolonger.—Matam, I am wholly | 
ours Say to me what you pleaſe — uſe me as ou 


nl, TI. never have the Madneſs or the Folly to refent 


it more. | | 1 
Gain. Then thou art blind, deaf, and dumb. 
ham, And Jam thander-ſtcuck, [tf 


74 - 
- + 


Ca. Then, as a Mark of your Eſteem for me, Sir, 1 
tezycu will do me the Favour Fam going to as. | 

Tru. Any thing in the World, V adam — tho i it be at 
the Hazard of my Life, VI doe. + 

Cla. Why, I have à turbulent Monkey, W bas got 
a Trick of flipping his Collar, and I deſire your will go. | 


to London; and get it a new one, Ha, ha! 


Tru. Excellent Creature ! 
Sham. Ha, ha! guite thro? the Liver, Lights, and 


K Pericardium it has turn'd his Stomach, I fee. by his 
Looks believe Exereiſe is the moſt proper Remedy 
for your preſent Diſorder, Sir. | 


Cla. Ay —a Ride, and the fre ſli Air eheerſul Com- 
pany, and generous Wines may be of Serviee in this 
Caſe; Ha, ha! But come, Victoria, let us leave him | 
to conſult his Doctor there. 

Viet, His Doctor had beſt beware, left the Diſtemper 
prove infectious; for if he once gets in the Collar, ie 
may wring him as much as it has his Friend. | 
Gain. I ſhould be a apt to venture, Madam, if you had 
the fixing ot it, [ Aſide.) What the Dace ails me: 1 
ſhall go to far, if Ldon' t take care. 

Shay;. Remember me 10- all: Friends in Londow,. 
do'ft hear, Ned. and 1 wiſh thee a good Journey, 
with all my Spirirs ; Ha, ba! 

Braun- clar. Vid. and Sham. 

Tru. Soh!— Iam oblig'd to her, . howeyer, for this 
Coup-de-grace to my Folly; for Tam now fo thoroughly 
cured of my Infatuation, that I'm refolv'd not to leave: 
the Place, as I intended, but let her find, by myStay, thar 
I am no longer afraid ot her Power. Come, — 

Gain. Won't you follow them 2. 

Tru. Na, I thank you beartily.. | 

Gain. Yes, pr'ythee let: us. — } 

Tru. For what? - | | 

Gain. For what? O, why, for--or——for—S'Death? * 
for nothing at all but but 

5 4 Why! the Fellow's certainly bewitch'd, or in 
ove!” * 
Gain; Pſha, Lovel-os:Pr ythee hotd thy Tongue. 
Ta- Ha, ha W certainly caught in the. Toils, 
Da and 
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and don't know it; but ſtruggle for Life, like a young 
Swimmer got out of his Depth... - | 5 
- Gain, Indeed, Sir, you are miſtaken. 
Tru. Indeed, Sir, Lam not. . 
: Gain, If you perſiſt, Ned, you'll make me angry. 
a Tru. And if you perſiſt, you'll make me merry; Ha, 
a ! . 1 | 
Gain. Sir, forbear to play the Echo on me, or—— 
Tru. O; Sir! you'll grow very fond of an Echo now. 
Gain. Grow fond of an Echo ! 
Tru. Ay, ay !— 'tis the only Company a Lover cares 
for, and generally the only Company that cares for: 
him; for fince I have been one of the Claſs, my Ac- 
quaintanee have ſnunn'd my Houſe, as if a Lord-have- 
mercy- an-· us had been wrote over the Door. | 
Gain, Well, I find *tis in vain to deny .it—forthe: 
Tokens are on me, which cart be conceal'd.—-and fa 
Emuſt een conſider whatto do. | 
Tru. A Lover, and talk of Conſideration !!—_A Mad- 
man might as well alk of his Reaſon, ora Poet of his 
Riches-— No, Sir, you muſt quit Conſideration-—- bid: 
farewel to common Senſe, abandon your natural Li- 
berty,throw your ſelf captive at her Feet- beg her to uſe 
you like a Puppy (which fhe'll graciouſly candeſcend* 
to do) and ever after But I need not inſtruct you, 
for l have ſeen you mimick me to a Miracle: Ha, ha! 
Gain. Well, enjoy her I muſt, by ſome Means or o- 
ther but avoid Matrimony. 8 | 
Tru. What makes Matrimony ſuch a frightful Sprite 


. 


1 to you? | I | 75 
1 Gain, Becauſe, like the Devil, it always appears with. 
"Uk Horns, | 1 8 | 
1 Tru, If it appear'd with Hoofs too, Love would 
Ml ſoon reconcile you to it. | | "4 
YH Gain. No—it I was ten times more in Love than 
9 ams the Sight of a Parſon would cure me as effectually, 
10 as the Sight of a Surgeon does the Tooth- ach. $65 
A} Tru, Then let me tell you, you muſt expect no Fa- 
153 vours from Victoria on cheaper Terms. e 
ö 1 Gain. You ſhall not diſcourage me, Ned: För I can't 


Wo eonceive how a warm, tender Creature, in the Spring 
. of her Age, with all her Paſſions and Deſires about her, 
| | | | can 
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can refuſe a gay, imploring, preſſing young Fellow 
. ay thing he has Aſſurance enough to ask And there 
ore r by invincible Claret) U11 aſſault her with a 


thouſand Oaths, Promiſes, Prayers, and Imprecations; 
firſt raviſh her Hand, then her Lips, and then O then! 
Tru. What then Bo 


Gain. Gad! I can't tell thee what then nor 
can'ſt thou gueſs nor 1 neither, = : 
Eo Something ſo charming ſuch tranſporting Bliſs, ; 
| No Thoughts can image, .nor no Words ex preſs. 

1 . * | [Exennt. 
= : I N * 
„ Acr ni 
- 8 The SCENE Continues. 
mw | Euter Trumore with a Letter in his Hand. 
a | HAT is this Love? 5 


This ſtrange unruly Something in the Soul, 

— That baffles all our braveſt Reſolutions *' 

0 And, like a Fire once kindled in a Mine, 

4 Can neꝰer be throughly quench d). - 

— An Hour ago thought my Heart as cool, 

- As any rambling Libertine could wiſh, | | 

i But now this Letter (which ſhows how near I'm loſing 

fy her I lov'd, to a deſigning mercenary Villain) has rais'd 
the dying Embers to a Flame. What can I do? It. 


- would be but Juſtice to let her ſuffer for her Follies _. 
Vain, inconſiderate Woman! to expoſe and abuſe-me, 
1 in return to my generous diſintereſted Paſſion and to 
15 doat empty Fop, that Shell of a Man — 
1 e Enter Gainlove Repeating. 
| Gain, Na; tis the Gay, the Fair, the ung. 
J Govern the Numbers of my Song. 
Hah! Ned. Where's Victoria, Victoria, Man? 
[ For all that they admire is ſweet, 
5 Ana all is Senſe that they repeat. 
9 Tru. Weil Fm reſolv'd to let her ſee her Danger 
for however ungrateful ſhe has beento me, ſhe has too- 
many good Qualities to be made a Prey to ſuch a baſe 
. Impoſtor. © | Going. 
5 Gain. But heark- ye, Friend don't you apprehend 
ö that you are in ſome Danger your ſelf ¶ Pulling him back. 
5 Pr 3: | Tris. 
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Gain, Why, of having a Stake thruſt thro! thy Guts, 
and being buried on the Highway for Self- murder. 

Tru. I am not in a humour, Sir, at preſent, to be- 
made a Jeſt off. | | "55. 

Gain. No truly, thou art ready made to my Hands. 
and what is worſt ot all, by a Woman too = S'death! 
tis ſuch Fellows as this, that makes em ſo inſolent. 
They would meet our: Inclinations three parts of the 
way, but that Pride is their: predominant-Paſſion, and 
tis a greater Gratification to em to make a Man their 


Slave, than their Galant. 


Tru. What would you have me do? By 
Gain. Why hang your ſelf—SHife, before I would: 
fuffer an arrogant Minx-ro make ſuch a Jack-Pudding 
of me; before I would fetch and carry, and play over- 
Tricks for any Baggage of them all; 1 would be quar-- 
xer'd for a Traitor,, that my Limbs-might be put to a 
better Uſe, in adorning the City Gates, „ 
Tru. Well, Charles, vou'll undoubtedly ſuffer one 


Pay for this Treaſon againſt the Female Government, 
take care that Vicforia don't make you anſwer for all 


zheſe hard Speeches. ST N e | 
Gain. I don't queſtion but ſhe would, had ſhe once 
ot: Poſfeſſion-—but ſhe'll find a certain Salique Law. 
ere, that excludes her Authority —look-ye, Neu, a 
Woman always treats a Man as ſhe pereeives he Ilbear 
if a Fellow will be filly, and ſnivil, and hang his 
Head to her, why —-like the great Mogul, ſhe thinks. 


ne does him a Favour to chop it off But ſee, here ſhe- 


comes now ſtand on one ſide a little, and Il ſhow 


thee, that the only way of taking a Woman, is Sword 


in Hand. | | 
Tru. Excuſe me now, Sir. there is another Lady-- 
with her; that 1 deſtte to difpatch'a little Bufinieſs with in: 
the mean tine. xi. Trumore. 
Gain. Now Matrimony take thee for a puling, whi-. 
ning Milkſop — but hold, I muſt change my Tone. 
| - 70 44 ere Vieuerm: ©: PE 
Gan; Thus Fre, by Native Innocenceſecur'd, 
With no Brick Walls, or Iron Pales immur'd, 
N _—_— 
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Rov'd thro' the Walks of Paradife alone) 
rk. But too much truſting to her ſelf, tis known, > 
She mer the Devil at laſt, and was undone. 
Therefore I am amazed at my own Courage, to Tens. 
ture Rambling aſter ſuch a dreadful Warning. but, 
Heav'n be praiſed! IL have met with nothing like a- 
Tempter hicherto. 


Gain. Why then, Madam, 1 muſt frankly ackoows« | 


Jedge my ſelf to be one — and 1:hope L may prove at 
leaſt as ſucceſstul in my Love, as the Serpent of old did: 
in his Malice and Revenge. 

Vict. Bleſs me I am ſurprized, Sir, to hear der. 
talk of Love; when ee againſt i itbut Ye 
day, with ſo much Severity. 

Gaiu. Matrimony you mean, Madam. but that: n 
contrary to true Love, as Perſecution is to true Reli 
on; *tis a kind of Prize- fighting, where People tha oe 


Hands indeed. but tis ouly Wo . 1 | 


by. the Eavs.. 


"i; Pyould touwillinghyimderinnd you;Simarans e 


Advocate for that — Paſſion, falſely call'd. Love, 


which brooking no Ties or Reſtraint, flies; like Wild- 


fire, to every Quarter, and deſtroys where- e er it falls, 
Gain, You are deceiv'd, Madam, if you ima e chat 
Love will be ſubject to any Ties, but thoſe of Love 


it depends on the Ihelination, not the Will; and can 


no more be eonfin'd by the Prieſt, than directed by 
him; but, like Quick-ſifver, the more its preſs'd, the 
faſter it flies one. 


Vict. Then a little conjugal Chymiſtty, | Sir, is e. 


beſt thing to cure it of its narural Obftinacy, - 


Gain. Cure it! ha, ha! ay; as bleeding a- Man to 


Death cures himof a No 
Pf. Ay, Sir you ridicule Matrimony, as Libertines 


do Religion, becauſe it is contrary to your Practice, 


more than real Opinion - you hate it on the ſame Ac- 
count that Kentiſh-men do a Light-houfe, becauſe it 
faves many a 875 r ee from being wreck'd on your 
Coaſt. 


Gin. No, Madan, I point it out as a nge e N 


which ail Lovers ought to avoid ſtriking on. Wn 


Fick. And * tis the only way they have to their Har- 
bour 3 
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bour; which it it be ſo very hazardous as you ſay, the 
moſt prudent way is not to engage in the Voyage · and 
therefore the Objections you have made to Matrimony, 
hold good againſt Love in general. ; 
Gain. You mult pardon me, Madam, if I can't ſee. 
the Juſtneſs of that Conſequence, 3 
Viet. O tis very concluſi ve, Sir: for indulging it in 
any other way, is as inconſiſtent with Modeſty, and 
Virtue, as ending it in that (you ſay) is, with Peace 
and Satisfaction. "NEW Na 
Gain. Idemurrto that, Madam. 

Vict. For what Reaſon, Sir? 85 

- Gain, Suppoſe Chaſtity and Virtue are not ſo nearly 
allied, as your Sex generally imagine? _ 

Vit. But why ſhould I ſuppoſe ſo ?- . 

Gain. Becauſe, as Matrimony is nothing but a mere 
civil Inſtitution; occaſionally adapted to the reigning 
Politicks, without any Obligation, but what is human 
and arbitrary———ſo Continence, is nothing but 
an unreafonableConformity to that, in Oppoſition both 
to Nature and Love and is fo ſar from being really a 

Virtnue, that it is the very worſt degree of Avarice, which 
refuſes to make another happy; with what, if kept, is 
no Advantage to the Owner, . 

Picł. And ſo, in your Opinion, a commonproſtitute acts 
more conſonant with the Laws of Nature and Reaſon, 
than thoſe who have a tegard:to Modeſty and Chaſtity. 

Gain. I think, Madam, they act more ſo, than thoſe 
of their Sex, who commit Matrimony, as they general- 
I» do, directly for:Intereſt —as both the Crime and 
Folly is greater, to proſtitute themſelves for Life — than 

— 14 for half an hour. FVV | 

— Vitt. Very well, Sir — and ſo you would fain per- 
ml | ſwade me, by this wondrous way of reaſoning, that 
= Chaſtity is a mighty ſilly thing, and Modeſty a mere 
1 Chimera — that if 1 am virtuous, I am no better than 
44 I ſhould be— and that, out of a Principle of Genero- 
ſy, I ought to be entirely at your Service, or any Bo- 
Al dy's elſe that will do me the Favour O' my Word, Sir, 
WW you muſthave an excellent Opinion of my Underſtan- 
At ding, to think-I can judge no better of. Right and 
Ul Wrong, than to be impos'd on by ſuch wretched So- 
4 phiſtry. 1 Gain. 


py mY _ — » p 
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Gain. Hah! a, | 155 
Vict. Are ſueh confident Aſſertions, and pitiful Eva- 
ſions as theſe, the powerful Engines with which you 
make ſo much Havock amongſt us? They muſt have 
very little Inclination to reſiſt, who are ſubdued by ſuch 
weak Attacks, 755 | | 
Gain. ¶ Aſide.] Hahl find I muſt have Recourſe 
to my laſt never-failing Argument. irreſfiſtible Im- 
pudence — No, my lovely Amazon, thefe Mines are 
only (prung to | "ray the Outworks;. tie main Fortrefs- 
is always carried by Storm, as thus, and thus - and 
15 IT [Tig her Hands. 
ct. [ Brea bing ſrom him.] Forbear, Sir.— I don't 
underſtand this manner of Behaviour what Levity 
hive you ever obſerved in my Conduct, to encourage 
you to be guilty of ſuch Inſolence? Love no- 
don't proſtitute the Name to ſuch ſcandalous Eds 
tis nothing but brutal Appetite a barbarous inhumaw 
Paſſior, that aims at the Ruin of the Object it purſues, 
and is never cheriſh'i by any, but Wretches who are 
void both of Honeur, and Humanity, — But tis well, 
Sir 'm glad I am acquainted with your baſe Fnten- 
tions, that I may take care not to give you another Op- 
portunity of purſuing them. | Exit. 
Gain. [ Singiug.] Fly me not, Silvia: Why do yon fy 
me, & c. Ha, ha! Ske'll not give me another Oppor- 
tanity that's to ſay, make good uſe of the preſent 
how miſerably would the poor Creature be baulk'd: 
now, if 1 ſhould not follow her | 
For Women fly, but to diſcover . 
The Zeal and f ervor of their Lover. LExit. 
Euter Clarinda and Trumore. 9 
la. Lud have Mercy o' me! this Creature has the fa- 
culty of a Hound, he certainly runs upon Scent 
Well, what is it you have to ſay now - but firlt aſſure. 
me, that there is nothing diſmal in it—— nothing of. 
Death, and Deſpair, Conſuming, arid Burning, and 
ſuch Stuff —I am juſt ſuffocated with ſo much Fire and- 
Flames; I dread the very mention of Daris — and ax 
Sigh quite takes away my Preath. 5 6: 1 
Tru. To prevent any ſuch Inconveniencies, Madam, 
l ſhall only deſire that, for your own ſake, you _ 
| Catit 
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eaſt your Eye over this Paper; and by that time you 
have made ſome critical Obteryations on it, I will re- 
turn to learn your Opinion. [Exit Trumore. 

Cia. Well, now let us ſee——ſome hideons Verſes, 
þ ſuppoſe, of his own compoling.. ¶ Reads.] How + 
What's this? N Wes 

SIR, „ 
T HE Perſon who will appear at Oxford, about the Time 

L of your receiving this, under the Name and Title of 
Erd Shamwell, is an errant Cheat, who is ſupply d with: 
Equipage, and other Requiſites, by the Iriſh Society of For- 
#une- Hunters here in Town, in order to impoſe on a Lady 
for whom you profeſs an Eſteem the Knowleare of ꝛuhich, 
is the Cauſe of this from your unknown Friend, A. B. 
Soh! in what a Maze of Vanity have I been wand'ring! 
— And how nigh was I tumbling from a Precipice, 
when L de Lwas mounting the Hill! — But ſtay a 
little, don't let me be too haſty in this Matter I have 
Notion darted into my Head, that there may be no-—-— 
thing in this Buſineſs at-laſt—perhaps he is the Impo- 
ftor, and } 


J has forged this Letter only to ſupplant my 
Lord, and further his own Pretenſions— My Life to a 
Pinch of Snuff, I have hit on't; and if I don't play 
him Trick for Trick, I wiſh [.may never taſte theSweets- 


ae CT DE | 
5 e, Vieeri. - - "TE 
Bleſs us! where in ſuch a. Hurry, Cbild ? — You ſcam- 

per along like any Cryer of the dying Speeches. 
viet And no wonder. for T have been within an. 
Ace of Execution my ſel, . 

Cla. What, I ſuppoſe Mr. Gainlove has made a little 
more free with your Hand, or ſomething, than your 
Weſt-Country Breeding allows of. 

- Viff. I'don't know what he made free with, my ſelf,. 
he has ſo. ſcar'd me A wild Brute — if I had not 
ran away, I can't tell what would have become of me. 

Cla. No great Harm, Ch'id ; the Fear of dying is al- 
ways worle than: the Thing it ſelf—but if he be roo. 
wild for you, marry him, marry him and you'll ſoon 
make him tame enough, I'll warrant you, Girl. 

Vic. ſhould be afraid to venture on the Experiment 
—— but pr'ythee let us talk of ſomething elſe, to get the 
filthy Fellow. out of my Head. Ca. 


— — 


— 
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Cla, Oh, my Dear! I have juſt di cover'd one of 
the merrieſt Plots that ever was hatch'd; here, read 
this. Trumore juſt now gave it me, with a Requeſt that 
1 would make fomecritical Obſervations on-it, and he 
would return to learn my Opinion, and a true Cri- 
tick he ſhall find me. £ 5 e 

Vitt, Well; tis inconceivable to me, how you can 
take Pleaſure in uſing one of his good Senſe and Sin- 
cerity, in the manner you do- eſpecialhy as Lam con- 
fident you have no Averſion to his Perſon. 3 


_  Cla. That's an Argument of your want of Experience 


in theſe Matters, Child... You imagine People are 
coupled every where, as they are in your Coùntry 
with an Te love thee, if thau lov . ſti me tothe firſt Fel- 
low that ĩs ſent to ask you the Queſtion with down- 


caſt Eyes, and a Face as red as a Nettarine, cry, you'll 


be advis'd'by your Relations and as ſoon as the Dro- 

medary's gone bounce away to: the Milliners to buy 

Lace for your Wedding-Head Ha, ha! | 
Viet. You may banter, Couſin; hut J fay again, a 


4 


Lover with goo Senſegnd'Sincerity,” is * 


Cla. The prettieſt Play. thing in Nature 
Vict. If you are in ſuch Nec eſſity for a Play- thing, 


methinks his: Lordſhip would make aubetter. 


Cla, O! hy ſo he does, Child he isa Beau 
and a Beau to a Woman of Faſhion, is like a Repeating- 
Watch to a Citizen's Wife, which ſhe is always ſtriking 


to let the World know ſhe has ſuch a Bauble belongs tis 
. NEE | | | "3 8 


Vict. But you treat him in a very different manner. 
Cla. Different Inſtruments, Child, muſt not be play d 
alike — the Colonel, like his &etile· Drum, the rough. 

er he is dealt with, makes the more Muſick . whilſt 
his Lordſhip, like a French Eute, muſt be tenderly tiekl'd 
to make him ſqueak. Beaux are Things that muſt be 


gently handled; if you wind them but one Turn too 


— 


igh they ill ſnap like a Catgut. 
N Euter Trumore. 5 
Tru I hope, Madam, you are convinc'd at laſt what 
baſe Metal has been palm'd on you, for true Sterling 
and that you had better be plain Miſtrefs all your Life, 
than My Lady, on ſueh Conditions = 


1 » 


4 


+ 

» 

: 

* 

* 
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Cla. Yes, Sir, I am thoroughly ſatisfy 'd of the Cheats 
and am concern'd that I had ever a good Opinion of the 
Perſon that could be guilty of it. 

Tr. I thank my Stars, for giving me this Opportu- 


nity of demonſtrating the Sincerity of my Love. 


Cla. And I thank mine for the ſame Opportunity of 
informing you, Sir, that youre OY I 


and impos'd.on. 


Tra. Zy whom, Madam? 
Cla, 57 our ſelf, Sir--in thinking me ſs ſhort-ſi ghted 
as not eaſily to ſee; that all this fine Scheme is the kro- 


duct of — wiſe 5 Ha, ha! 
Tru. So, o! | 


Viff. Come, you are too 8 Couſin, 
Cla. Why, ſol think I am. but the Colonel is all 


Complaiſance and glad to be any Occaſion of Di- 
verſion to one, I'm poſitive and now Ithink of it, 1 


believe o* my — he invented this Buſineſs on 
purpoſe to entertain me; Ha, ha! 
- Tra. S'Death, Madam, do you think to make me 
Jour Tom- fool, your Laughin -Conventency ? { 
C:a. Why, how ſhould it poſſibly be otherwiſe—1 
defy the moſt contemplative Sroick 8 reathing to look on 
that ſad. colour d Countenance, * . into 
a Laugh. | bn 
Tru. Fireand Furies: 8 
Cla. Lud! how he taves—-good, ſweet Colonel 
keep your Temper, and don't draw ona 18 Wo- 
HD. £4 
8.7) Enter Shamwell. 
Ha! who! non are come; for 1 was nigh 
being diſſected here on our Account. 5 
Sham. Well, I ſwear tis very ſtrange now Lean no 


ſooner honour any particular: Lady withamy Addreſſes, 


but it immediately draws down the Envy of both Sexes: 
upon hen. and the whole World are up in Arms, as if 
their Rights were invaded; and I was to be kept- un- 
touch'd, like Aagna Charta, for the Good, of the Pub- 
lick. — But pray, Madam, one me with an Expla- 
nation of this Affair. 
Cla. Wh Ys for not readily giving Credit, my Lord. 
10 a * — or two, in this Letter. 
Shar 
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- Sham," ¶ Reading; and then Aſide.) Um — I am 
diſcover'd, indeed, but 1 find ſhe does not believe it, 
therefore tis not my Buſi neſꝭ toknow any thing of the 
Matter — Ha, ha, ha! pray, Sir, will you do me the 
Favour to acquaint me who this myſterious Mr, A. B. 
is, that ſeems ſo deſirous to eaſe me of the Burden of 
my Coronet, deliver me from the Expence of Equi- 
page, and Attendance; and moſt getierouſly ſet me on 
a Level. with Officers, and Knights of the Poſt. 
Tru. Tis one that knows more of your Lordſhip, 
than your Lordſhip is pleas'd he ſhou'd, I fancy. .. - 
Clar. And ſappoling every Part of this wonderful 
Diſcovery were as true as it is ridiculous and falſe; my 
Lord has. other Accompliſhments fufficient to recom- 
mend him to a Woman of Diſere tion. 
Sham. I Aſide, A lucky Hint, by St. Patrick — There 
your Lady ſhip has decided the Matter at once— for I 
dare ſwear, the Colonel, at his higheſt Flow of Vanity, 
will ſearce preſume to-enter the Liſts with me ta diſpute 
a Compariſon.— and therefore I will now bring this 
Buſineſs to an Eclairciſement, by declaring, that I wrote 
the Letter my ſelf. EE PII 861 38522 
Tru. What does the Coxcomb drive at 
Clar. Yourſelf, my Lord! 3 
Sham. You muſt know, Madam, Iama Perſon: ſu-· 
perlatively nice in my Choice and dung, kv any. 
kind Reception you gave my Addreſſes might be more 
owing to my Quality and Fortune, than any realAt-. 
fection I Lite, this to my choice Friend there, 
judging him to be the moſt likely Perſon in the World 
to make the Uſe of it I deſired- and which has had the 
happy Effect of extorting a Declaration from your 
Lady ſhip,. ſo propitious to my Love. ; £5 


* 
* F 


8 
— 


1 
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Clar. [Aſide Fhis Turn, tho' it be clever enough, 
is more crafty than True, I fear--- however, Colonel, 
Iam oblig'd to you for your kind Intention. 
Sham. And ſo am I, moſt inexpreſſibly, by all that's 
friend , mf T7 „„ ed pas 
Tru. Fleſh and Blood can't bear this . Sir, you are 
a lying Scoundrel, and as ſuch Viluſe you. 
| Draws; the Women call for Help. 


* 5 


— 
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+ Sham, Thou art the moſt unmannerly Brute I ever 
met with, to quarreÞ before Ladies - but if you are in 
tuch Haſte, Sir, I can draw as ſoon as another | 
[ Trifles with his Sword, till a Fellow comes up to him. 
-Trs. Methinks not, Sir. „„ | 
* Sham, Fellow, lay hold of me. | Aſ;de.]--- And there- 
fore, Sir, 1 demand inſtant Sarsftaftion,-- - Raſcalt 
let me go ¶ Aſide.] Hold me faſt, d'ye hear, 
Clar. Let me intreat you, my Lord, to forbear now, 
and leave the rude Monſter to bluſter by himſelt. 
Sham. I'll ſacrifice the deareſt Thing I have in the 
World, even my Honour it ſelf, to the implicite Re- 
ard I have for your Lady ſhip's Commands. 5 
I ExXe. Shamwell and Clarinda. 
Tru. Fare thee well for a cowardly Villain! who ag 
as falle in thy pretenſions to Honour, as to Love ay 
Nobility. - e [Exit Tru more. 
3 mien * 5 951 
Vict. Well, Glarinda, I ſee you are true to the Maxim 
of your Sex, of two Evils, to chuſe the worſt; tho! I 
ſhould think my ſelf very fortunate, as tne World 
goes now, 10 have ſuch an honourable Lover as the 
olone]--- but, alas! Iam wretched, in having plac'd 
my firſt Affections on a Maa that ſo little deſerves them 
_ --»- [was in hopes his mean Attempt on my Virtue, had 
baniſh'd every tender Thought of him from my Breaſt - 
But I find his Image is too itrongly ſtamp'd, to be fo 
ſoon effac'd; and whilſt I am thinking to forget him 
I-fear I'm only thinking of him-- Ha! here again / 
and I alone--- I was certainly bewitch'd !--- Bleſs me! 
what can I do? Where ſhall I run?--- O, here's an 
Arbour, I'll hide my ſelf in that. [Goes into the Arbour, 
| Euter Gainlove, muſing. . 
Gain, How powerful are the Charms of Modefty/! 
TPlahat. like theSun- beams ripeningGemsin Rocks, 
Can kindle Virtues in the rougheſt Breaſt. 
What a happy Turn of Mind, and generous Senti— 
ments, has the inflexible Innocenceof that lovely Crea- 
ture inſpir'd me with-- And | now feel a more exquiſite 
Neaſure from a Repulſe--- than I &er knew in all my 
vicious Conqueſts o er the Sex. | 
1 W | Vier. 
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Vict. [liſining.] Pray Heaven he ſpeak the Truth, | 
Gain. How falſely have I hitherto judg'd of Happi- 
neſs! placing my Heaven in Luxury and Lewdneſs, 
where ſtill the very Means prevent the End; for Vicious 
Pleaſures are deſtroyed like Powder, by the ſame 
Match they are kindl'd; and could. but Women ſearch 
our Breaſts, they would eaſily perceive that the only 
way to preſerve our Love and Admiration, is to gain 
our Eſteem by preſerving their own Virtue - for we no 
longer regard a beauteous Face, than ' tis the Index of a 
beauteous Mind. 3 | go. 
Pict. Well, I am ſtrangely pleaſed-with'this---I may 
venture to let him ſee me no.. „ 
; [Walks acroſs the Stage, as not obſerving him. 
Gain. Ha! is not:that ſhe ?--» 1t is and I'll embrace 
his lucky Moment to ſue tor Pardon, [Going towards 
her, flops er! and yet methinks I'm now aſham'd to 
ſee her; for. ſure ſhe muſt ſcorn and hate me for m 
ſenſeleſs Inſult . No 1 injure her by ſuch unjuſt 
Suſpicions—- real Innocence and unaffected Virtue, 
never inſult a Perſon for Miſtakes they are ſenſible of 
and acknowledge [Goes up to her, and takes her by the 
Hand. | 6 | . N * 
Fick. [ Starting, as ſerming ſurprized.] What, Sir's, 
your Meaning to affront me in the manner you have 
done already e „ os 
Gaim. No. Madam —: | \ 
I' Pm not the wild licentious Thing I was; 
But ſenſibly aſham'd of my 8 1 
I come an humble Suppliant for Forgiveneſs. 
_ -- Us'dte the Town, and all its vicious Follies, , 
- Ifalſely thought no Woman could be virtuoug 
But knowing you, I find I was deceiv d; 
Such ſtubborn Virtue, in a- Soul ſo ſoft; - _ 
Bauch manly Reaſon, in a Breaſt ſo young; 
* Have given me different Notions of- your Sex. 
,, Lc. | | „ 
Gain. I never knew the Power of Love before. 
J 0o rove from She to She, was ſtill my Maxim 
And the laſt Charmer was the moſt admir d. 
But you have wean'd my Heart from all its 


Wuancdrings, 12 
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| And won me over to the Paths of Honour: 

And if you can forget my paſt Offene, 

My future Conduct ſhall acquit: you to your ſelf, 4 
of Of having been too merciful. 

Fler I am not one of thoſe, Sir, that dell on At: 
ci and are fond of ſhowing Refentment- & 
but yer, Tthink it dangerous truiting too readily to the 
ſeeming Repentance of an old Sinner beſides, you. 
Gentlemen of Pleaſure, look on an eaſy Pardon,. as 
only an Encouragement to offend again. 

Gain. No, Victoria my Paſſion is as innoeent and 
artleſs, as are the Thoughts and Looks of her that rai- 
ſed it. and aims at nothing but what's conſonant with. 
ſtricteſt Honour, and the niceſt Virtue. 

Pick. Well, Sir, I can't deny but Lam inclin'd to have 
afayourable O pinion of what you ſay, from a certain 
Soliſoquy which 1 by chance oVerhear d and up- 
on the ſtrength ot which, 1 belieye I may venture to. 
forgive what is paſt, | ; 
"Gain. Exquiſitely kind! t 1 | 
Vitl. But, at the ſame time, W e Wim to „40 
fitgoing ary farther; for I can aſſure you, there bg 
terrible Obſtacles in. the Way. 
* Gizin, None, Madam, but what 1 have Love and 
Neſolution enough to encounter. 
Vit. Nay, Sir, if you are ſo deter hingt, * will 
catechize you a little Could you (for you muſt 
know, I am fix d on a Country Life) leave all he Vice 
and Vanities of the wicked Town, and retire to a lone- 
ly Manſion in the Weſt ; where inſtead of the warblin 
of an Italian Eunuch, you would be entertained — 5 
bleating of au Exgli/ 122 inſtead of the dazling 
Sight of a crouded Theatre muſt take up with the 
diſmal proſpect of Beaſts and bare Fields renounce 
all the ſweet Variety of Bed and Board and be true 
to loving Spouſe, and Dorſet Beer? 435 | 

Gain, Theſe, and a thouſand greater Difficulties r 
could conquer with ſuch a Prize in view. 

Vick. It you are ſatisfied you can. promiſe that you 
a and if our preſent Humours continue, which 
tis ten to one if they do Lud have Mercy on us 
But ſee, here comes my Lady, whoſe Conſent 474 
m 
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mult firſt of all gain, without which myA probation has 


no more Force, than a Bill that has been paſs'd by 


Commons, and rejected by the King. 


Gain. I fear we ſhall find her a tough Barrier ſhe 
muſt be undermimd, not ſtormd. 


Exer Lady Seienee and Haugbr. 
Sci. So Daughter, are youſtill reſolv'd to act in this 
retrograte manner; will you always fly off in a Tungent, 


from your right Center of Motion? inſtead of culti- 


vating your Underſtanding with the ſublime Teners of- 
Plato, Ariſtotle, and Epictetus, will you fool away your 


Time in this fruitleſs Manner ?-- as for your Companion 
there, Idleneſs is his Buſineſs--- he is a fine Gentleman. 
 Haugh. Ay, it would be a Scandal to him to know ' 


any better tis the Prerogative of a fine Gentleman. 


to do nothing and be ignorant of every Thing. 


Gain. [ Aſide. ] So but I muſt bear it. 328 
Sci, True, Mr. Haughty; and yet can you believe 


it, he once had the Aſſurance to make Pretenſions to me. 


Haugh. Twas a ſign he knew nothing of your Lady- 
ſhip ; he thought you were — like other Widows, no 
doubt, to be taken with Impudence and Embroidery 


— be concluded if the Pill was gilded, you would 
ſwallow it without queſtions: 1 | 


„% * 


Sci. And tho it would not go down with the Mother, 


he hopes it will with the Child. | 
Gain. Tackowledge, Madam, *tis my Ambition to 


be one of the Family. 


Sci. Sir, 'tis impoſſible in rerum natura, that you 


ſhould be one of the Family; for if ſhe be a Daughter 


of mine, ſhe will bear with nothing ſo ignorant I 


would rather ſhe ſhould corrupt the Blood of the Seien- 


ces, by marrying a City Shop-keeper— one of thote 
oroveling Animalcula, who are ſo faſhion'd to their 


Trades; ſuch mere Shop- ſigns — that you may know 


by their Looks, whether they ſell by the Yard, or Troy- 

( e aow 3. 
Haugh. Troth, Madam, if I might adviſe, you 

ſhould look out for ſome learned and worthy Member 


of this Univerſity — and marry her on the ſpot. 


Sci. As I love Letters, the very thing 1 could wiſh--. 
my Notions, Sir, run exactly in parallel Lines with 
N d d ORE RA bo & 1,3 1 — , yours 
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yours--for now ſhe is got within the Orbit of Veuss, ſhe 
will be inſpir'd with ſo much Subtlety, by the Propin- 
2 of Mercury. that ſhe will be always playing me 
ome malignant Trick or other but do you know, any 
body, Sir, you could recommend? 
Haugh. Let me fee —ay, I bave found him Ods- 
eee is ie | nin ep ang hn yes 
ViF. As lam reſolved, Madam, not to marry with- 
out your Approbation, I hope: you-will not. oblige me 
- eontrary:to my; Inclinations. n. 
Sci. Pray, Miſtreſs, who taught you to have any In- 
elinations but what I think proper : I'll have your Iu- 
elinations be the Weather, coc“ to my Humour, Madam 
to point to any Corner I think proper — and when! 
think proper, they ſhall ruſt to a Hug band But come, 
Mr. Eiaug hiq, when can one ſee this Mr #hat-de-callum?-- 
Hau gh. Directly, Madam Odsbud! I'll go and ſend 
bim this Moment Mr. Mudbrains.- that's his Name--Fel- 
low of Braxen · Noſe- College a Mau of much Learning, 
but very few Werds. he is Maſter of all Tongues — 
but ſeldom makes uſe of any—a great Dealer in your 
. bles, and rarely launches out in Diſeourſe, 
beyond an ay, or a 70, OT VP IR OPEN IP WAL FIRES 
Sci. ſhall like him the better for that the leſs he 
talks, I ſhall have an Opportunity of talking the more; 
and at the ſame time, 2 one the Vivacity of my Ap- 
prehenſion, by explaining his Thoughts and the Flu- 
ency-of my own Expreſſion, by ſupplying the Deficien- 
cy of his but come, let us go in, and be in order 0 
receive him IE xeunt all but Gainlove. 
Gain. Hum! here's like to be a. fine piece of Buſineſs 
-— if I don'c quickly interpoſe —hah! 1 2 a Thought, 
Which it artfully put in Practice, may turn all to our 
Advantage — it ſhall, it muſt ſucceed, ſince Love, al- 
mighty Love's the Engineer. There's nothing beyond 
the Power of Love Love can conquer Impoffibilities, 
and reconcile Contradict ion? 
.*Tis Love can make Fools zitty. wiſe / Men Aſs, 
Force boy to leave their Whores——and Beaux their 
4 F Gta et; b We | pe | b 
Make tippling Gameſters Wine and Dice forſake;. 


And change the griping Miſer to a Rake : © 
| | Tranſ. — 


. 


V 


to have knock d out my Brains, and fery 
Tomb- Stone afterwards; PEE 
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Transform a crafty Courtier to a Friend, 


And teach a ſnarling Critiek to commend, Exit. 


as TER > Ib 15 — — — — — EI — — 
A C N OE. 
8 CEN E 4 Room in a Tavern. 
Eger Haughty and Drawer. 
Haugh. W ELL, Daſh; have you been at College? 
| and will my Brother Conundrum come & 
Daſh. I can't tell, Sir I did not underſtand his An- 


Hangh. Very likely, truly for he's as unin- 


telligible as a Welſh Riddle Ea perfect HeathenOracle, 


begot by Jupiter Ammon on the Body of one of the S 


byls. — He is more fond ot making a Quibble, than 
making himſelf undorſtood and loves his Pun: the 


beſt of any thing in the World, but his Pipe or per- 


haps he ſpoke Greet to the. Hey? 
Daſh. I don't know, Sir, what Language it was, 


but I found was a very hard one, for it had like to have 
broke lead 02 OW ogra 
Haugh. What doſt nean? 


Daſh, Why, he flung a great Folio at me, big enough | 
d for my 
Haugh. How! 1 | | s 15 
Daſh; Yes; Sir. When came to his Chamber, I 
found him entrench'd amongſt a Parcel of muſty old 


Books; like a Bu; in a Bedſtead——-with half a Dozen 


Woollen Night-caps on his Head; a ſhort black Pi 


in his Mouth; a great yu of Spectacles on his Noſe ; 
and a Book in his Hand, 


as big as himſelf. | 
Haugh. His Picture, to the Life? 10 
Daſh, I deliverd my Meſſage upon which he gets 

up, without ever looking from his Book---claps on an 


old Weather-beaten Wig, over his Flannel Steeple, 
and a ruſty ſquare Cap upon that, and ſo advances to- 
wards the Door. When your humble Servant; Sir, not 


being able to preſeryeſo juſt a Pecorum of Face, as be- 
n | comes 
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comes a Philoſopher, had like to have fell under the 
Weight of his Dilpleaſure. 

Hauzh.. Juſt like him---bur he'll 6 
bring us immediately a Bottle of old Port, and another 
of Cherry - Brandy; [Exit Drawer. I for I muſt give him 
a Drench, the better to work him to my Purpoſe. -O 
here he comes. - and poring over a Book too; ha, ha l. 

Now does he know no more where he is—than if he 

were blindefold, or had been walking in his Sleep. 

Enter Conundrum, dreſs'd as the Drawer had de- 
ſcrib'd him; and Reading. 

Neue. Conundrum \ where art, Man ? b 

Con. Coram, quem quaritis, adſum.” 
, Haugb. A Murrain on thy Latin! Poythee the down 
thy Book {raking it from hin.] What, this is the Lump 
of. Lumber, — had'ſt like to have knock d down ho- 
neſt Daſhwith to-day > + 4854 
Con. Why then, Sir, he would have had the Ha- 

nour of his Crown's being crackt with too muchLea n- 

an 


Haugh. v Well ſaid! old n come, let 
us ſit down, and take to our Arms. Which art for, 
naw ?---A Glaſs of old Port, or a Dram of old Cherry? 

Con. Why truly, Brother Haughty, Lam * 
+ oye know how to play 5 god a Gla sas an- 
other. 

Haug. Well, pr hen leave off 9 the Fool, 
A des us keep our Greek and Latin, and Puns, and 
ſuch Stuff, for thoſe that don't know us, to give them 
an Opinion of our Learning —but ler us talk to one 
another to be underſtood a 

Con. Very well, Sir; then 1 ſhall be glad to under- 
band what Buſineſs I have here. 

Haugh. You ſhall---1mprimis, then; I think it is a 

| Duty incumbent on every Man, as Times go now, to 
make the beſt of 2 bad Marker, 

Con. Bene - | 

- Haugh, And therefofe; is a very great Happiaeſs 
to have the Talent of turning ſeeming: Diſadvantages 
into real Emolument; (come, drink off thy Glaſs) by 
which means One ſhall make his — 2 with what 
would enn | RE 


ET 5 
. tt + 


Con. 
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Con. Fulcre. 3 2 | 
Haugh. (Come, fill again.) An Inſtanee of which 
I'll give you preſently, (but drink firſt) :: moſt of us: 
Fellows of Colleges think it a-great Hardſhip, you. 
know, to he oblig'd to ſwear not to marry, without re- 
ſigning our Fellowſhips--and now, I— by vertue of. 
. that ſingle Article, am leapt into the Laps and Fortunes 
of three Wiyes already; and am juſt om the Brink of a: 
Fourth who is worth all the reſt -x 
Con. What, Sir! have you been guilty then both of. 
berjury and Polygamy ?- -O horrible! © monſtrum hore- 
%% ono 2 re , 
Haugb. Od's- bud! be dumb; and hear me our. 
Con. W hat is not fit to be done, is not fit toche ſpoke; 
and what is not fit to be ſpoke, is not fit to be heard; 


ergo, I'll not hear another Wee 1 and 


roclaim your Villany ts the World. -I Aſide.] Por if 
be be expelled, I halle his Place. - Le i: "m9 
J — Ay. do! and ſee which of us cam proclaim. 
moſt, 285 e n 


Con. Vou know no I of me, Sir. 
Haugb. hat! I dont k no that thou gott'ſt thy. 
Mercer's Daughter with Chi d, and then periwaded her 
Father to arreſt one of thy Pupils, who Was in his Deb bo 
and made him marry her, to ſave himfelt from Jail--—. 
and I did not jg thee one Night in the Porter's. 
Lodge, paying his Wife for letting you in, old: Hircus, 
daes n — 5 2; 
Con. Ofadr Ofad! 1 
Haugh. Nay, twas ipſo fa#to.---——Befides, don't I: 
know how much thou: haſt embezzled of the College - 
Money, whilſt thou wert Steward ?---how many Legas 
cies, which ware bequeathed to the College, thou haſt 
put into thy own Pocket how many of thy Pupils thon-. 
haſt abominably defrauded, by converting the Money: ; 
which was ſent to thee (by their Friends) for their Uſe 
to thy own-—and/hew horribly thou doft Impoſe on 
them, byusver giving them any Eectures, nor letting. 
them come nigh thee, but at the Quarter 's End, when- 
they are to pay thee for doing nothing. e 
Con. Sir, this is nothing Tor your Purpoſe for tis 
what many of em practiſe, as well as myſelf. | 
Haug hb. 
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Haugh. And for that very Reaſon they'll be ſure to 
puniſh thee, for being ſuch a ſad Rogue as molt villa- 
nouſly to be found out; and therefore, old Conundrum, 
ſince we know one another ſo well, the Duce take him 
that cries Thief firſt, . | 
Con. Well, Sir, out of Friendſnip to you, 1 ſhall 
take no farther Notice of this Matter. 995 
Hangh. Why that now is ſpoke like a Friend---and 
therefore, to the Buſineſs in Hand.---You muſt know, 
there's a certain old Lady come to Town, who is 
grown very tond of your humble Servant, and is as 
rich as Craſus---ſo that if I could privately, you know 
what— but firſt let us drink- her Health ina Bumper---- 
come, old Conundrum, to my Miſtreſs's Health. 
Con. But methinks,. Brother Haughiy, you ſhould 
leave off while 'tis well. | SW Sts 
__ Haugh. While 'tis well, Man !---why, the more the 
better: Od's my Life! *tis impoſſible to have too much 
of a good. Thing; Exempli Gratia; if. one Glaſs of 
Wine's good, two are much better. | 
Con. Hum! muſt confeſs I do not ſee any Fallac 
in that Argument---for it one Glaſs of Sherry CDrimks ] 
is good, I think, indeed, Two [,Drizks.] are rather 
better - and ſo here's to her Health---my Ladys. What's 
her Name ? | A SIO 
Haugh. Lady Science | F 
Con. A very good Name, and ſome Relation of 
mine, for the Sciences and Conundrums are of the ſame 
Family. by n 
' Haagh.. Say you ſo—-S'bud! I ſhall be proud of ſo 
good a Relation. And now, all I wiſh is that we had 
juſt ſucn another honeſt Friend to marry us- - one that l 
could truſt with ſuch a Secret; (come, drink) why, 
Budikins! ſuppoſe you were to-do it yourſelf. s lid. a 
comical Thought! and we'll drink a Bumper on it--- 
come---Ha, ha, hey! Why, ſuppoſe you did? 
Con. But how is that poſſible, Brother?  _ 
Haugh, Why, Troth! very poſſible; for I am to 
bring her to College to Morrow Morning, to ſhew her 
the Paintings in the Chappel---do you meet me there in 
æ proper Habit; 'T'l prevail on her to conſent; and oy 
| NAM. FT A a can 
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can'{t commiſſion us to ge to Bed together, as well a5 

any Prieſt of em all. LS ER 
Con. With all my Heart I like the Frolick, tis a 
very good Scheme truly, a very crafty Scheme--= 

Haugh. Why, troth, old Conundrum, it requires a 
great deal of Genius to manage theſe things cleverly-— 
A Man ought to have moſt of your Natural and Acqui- 
red Abilities, to make his Way handſomel thro' the 
World.---He muſt have Wit to invent, Wiſdom to ex- 
ecute, and Magnanimity to ſuffer Execution. He 
muſt underſtand Logick, to cheat Men of their Senſes; 
Phyſick, to cheat 'em of their Lives;; and Law, to 
cheat em af their Eſtates---in ſhort, a Man ought to be 
at leaſt a Maſter of Arts---but if he is a Doctor of Law, 
tis better. But come, now we have adjuſted Matters, 
weill live like our ſelves-- A-ha, old Boy!--bere's aBum- 
par , a-dad! and to pretty Nitey, our Landlord's 

aughter---Odd! old Conundrum, thou haſt been quip- 
bling there -there's a young Punſter in Petro, I'll ware. 
rant ye, by this Time.----Odd-! thou art a very fly 
a very cloſe old Fornicator- thou dot not wear all 
thoſe Night- caps for nothing. Why do'ſt not pledge 
. „„ | 

Con. Ha, ha! ſo 1 will---verily ſhe has a lovely 
Eye---Ha, ha! O! tis the ſweeteſt little Rogue, and 
is ſo fond of mme---and then, ſhe has ſuch a lovely Eye, 
that there is no reſiſting. Omnia Vincit amor, & nos ce. 
damus arnqri. | | | | 

Haugh. Well, why doſt not drink then? 

Can. Ha, ha! O tis the pleaſanteſt little Rogue, ſhe 
does ſo prattle, and ſo giggle, and ſo ſmile, and ſo 
look -verily, ſhe has a lovely Eye. | 

Haugh. W hy, thou art all on fire, Man, and crackleſt 
like a Buſh of withered Briars---come, quench thy ſelf 
with a Bumper, ; | OD 
Con. No more, no-«-0---more---my Brains are all 
a-float already, and my Head---whirls round like a 
Windmill, . | 

Hau;h. Like a Watermill rather, by the noiſe of thy 
Clack---{Sings.] But come, let us drink, &c, _ 
Come -this Glaſs--this one Bumper. 


- 


| Coy, 
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Con. We--wewell—this=-this Bumper—ani then 
ou Horace, Sublimi feriam ſidera Vertice. 

Going io riſe haftity, und, Ab. 

Enter Prawer. | 

- Daſh. Gentlemen, for Heaven's like remove, for 
the Vice- chancellor s in the Houſe, and coadng this 
1. | 
* Hough; Sir, if the Chaneellor himſelf; was coming. 
T would not bate him an Inch. 

Enter Vice- chancellor, with Attend anos. : | 

Con. What, my 0---0---old Friend Mr. Vice-can I am 
glad to ſee ſo honeſt a Man. 

Vice-chan. tam ſorry to fee you, Sir, in this Pickle, 

Haugh. Pickle, Sir!. wh---what J 50 mean 
by Pickle, Sir? | 

Vice- chan. + amr you are wonderfully drunk, 
1 — 

Con. 1 think you are wonderfully miſtaken, Sir 
for it's no wonder at all for us to be dr-- drunk ergo 
we are not wo-wo-wonderfully drunk. 

 Hauzh. Well ſaid, old Cy achenthorp. 

Vice- chan. I am ſorry for that, Sir. 

Haugh. For what, Sir — that you are not fo drunk 
as we, of ſuppoſe. : 

Vice. chan. Come, come, Gentlemen, ſuch Pro- 
ceedings as theſe are not to be tolerated here — tis 
ſuch as you, who are the Cauſe of any-Obloquy we lie 
under in what manner muſt we expect to be 
talk'd of by the World; if by permitting ſuch Examples 
to beſet the Youth under our Care, we pervertthe very 
End and Intention of their coming here? it 
muſt inevitably be onr Ruin, if not t ſeaſonably put a 
Stop to—and this Place, which is the daily Parent of 
ſo many brave and bright Spirits, which can boaſt of- 
all the noble Advantages. both of Art and Nature, for 
Education; inſtead of being longer a Seminary of 
Learning and good Manners, would degenerate into a 
Nurſery of Ignorance and Debauchery—- But ſome 
Remedy ſhall be apply'd, and that ſpeedily too —de- 
pend it ſhall... and for the preſent, 1 defire you'll 80 | 
about Four Buſi neſs. | 


Con. 
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Con. Sir, we are about our Buſineſs; and have very 
nigh done our Buſineſs. 
Haugh. Ay, and we'll do his Buſineſs too, if a w 


will but be eafy Come. Sir, th. this will end all 
Difputes. © 
v3 3 will abe us agree like the 70-1 


native Caſe and the Verb—th--this is a true e 
juntton, 

Haugh. He-hereſup it up. 

Vice- chan. Sir, torbear this Impudence; or 

.[Strites the Glaſs out cf his Hand. 

Haugh. Now, Sir, with all Reverence to your Au- 
thority—— 

Vice-chan. Coats": Sir! Lavinmand you and your 
'Companion there inſtantly to remove; or I ſhall find 
a Method 

Con. Sir, you are a ve- very methodical Gentleman; 
and therefore that we may the better walk according 
to Method —IPre——Sequar FO | 

[Exennt Vice-chan. Haugh. and Con. 

' Doſs. Excellent Governors of Colleges theſe, and 
Inſtrutors of Youth! Well, happy are "thoſe Gentle. 
men that can ſend their Sons to Gen for Education; 
tor they are in as fair a way to come to Preferment— 

| Enter Kitty. | 

Xi. As whar? pray, Sir? X 

Daſh. As the Man that marries you, Madam. 

Kit. Hah, Sauce- box! But who is that juſt gone 
out 
Daſh. 888 Mr. conundrum, Madam, « — iu. you 
know ſuch a Man. 

Kit. What, my old Paramour 2 ha, ha? I ſhall 
make that old Sir Amorous pay handſomely for doating 
qu can ſwear that he promiſed me Marriage. 

Dafh, Um-vyes, yes, | believe I may venture to 
ſwear fo-—tho'I can wpoldedly fay, I remember any 
thing of the Matter. 

Kit, What, Sir,. did not I tell you fo —aad pray do 
you queſtion my Veracity? 

Daſb. No, no, Mrs. Kitty by no W 

you remember it, I am ſatisfied- ,hat you'll ſay, 1 

may {wear I — without any f EPSON now, 
F 


We 
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we maybe familiar without any Danger, Child —for 
truly, the daily Fears I underwent; before, took * 
halt the Pleaſure of tlie thing. 

Kit. What Thing 

Daſs. 1 can't gueſs, I warrant YOU 
Why, the Play that this is the Prologue to, Child. 
(Riſes her 

Kit. Well Buffoon, pry'thee truce with thy Grimace; 
and tell me inftantly what Intelligence you have 
brought me, from where I ſent you laſt. 

- Daſh. Why, my Lady Science, you muſt know, i is at - 
this Iaftant, by Mr. Haughty's Recommendation, 
patching up a Match between her E and 01 

Mudbraius of Bra xen- Noſe. | 

Kit. Impoſlible ! 

Daſh. True — and it 3 the old Granum that Ma- 
dam Vicłoria lived with in the Country, is lately dead; 
and bas left her Ten Thouſand Pounds at her own Dit. 
poſal but this is a Secret which Iſuckꝰd from the 
Lips of my Lady's Maid ——tor tis conceal'd from Vi- 
kloria, leſt itſhou!d make ber refuſe this Match that's on 
foot which ſhe has no great liking to, as it is. 

Kit. Very well. atheſe Particulars are worth 
hearing ber 1 have another Job for you; aud 
if my Stratagem takes there, my Fortune's made 
however, if it ſhould tall, 1.have my old Gudgeon 
Pretty ſure, br ESt and Exit. 


8 CEN E changes to Lady science 5 Lodging. 


Hae Trumore 7 ina * yer? Habit. ; 

Tre. Soh! —if I can no but act my Part well 
enough to eſcape Diſcovery, I ſhall be able to deal 
with my Hibernian Hero in his own Way. —nay, in all 
Probability come off with'Succeſs —-far ſurely a Law- 
yer at any time; is a Match for a Lord — but in the 
Name of wonder, what Figure is this! Lunleſs it be 
the Fellow that Haughty recommended to my Lady, to 
be a Husband for her Daughter. It ſo, I may do Gain- 
love a piece of Seryice, by goading the old Ox alittle, 
and ſending him home. to his Stall again, i 


. "I | 


The Humours of Oxford: 57 


Enter Gainlove dreſſed like a Fellow of a College, © 
Gain. How now, who have we here! — I don't like 
the Looks ot this Fellow there's ſeldom any Goo 

oing forward, where theſe gangreen'd Limbs of the 
Law are o ö 

Tru. Vour Servant, Friend. 

Gain. Yours, Friend. 5 : 

Tru. May I be ſo bold as to enquire, Sir, what Buſi- 
neſs brings you here. FO IS : 

Gain, Ves, Sir——and I'll be ſo bold as not to tell 
you---only that it is no Buſineſs of yours. 
Tru. That's what I want to be ſatisfied of. for if I am 
not miſtaken, a young Lady that lodges here, is the 
Perſon you would be dealing for. e 

Gain. Pr'ythee, Lawyer, don't interpoſe in what 
does not concern thee; thy Province is to ſet 
People together by the Ears; not to join their Hands. 

Tru. Then thou doſt not know, that joining their 
Hands is the fureſt way to ſet them together Dyke 


Ears? 
| Gain. It generally proves ſo indeed, where you are 
_ the Mätch- makers When People are jocky'd into one 
F another in your Smithfeld manner, *tis no wonder they 
| often repent of their Bargain; and then, like true 
Jockies, you are ſure to be at hand to foment the Di- 
L viſion, that you may have the Advantage of a ſecond 
: Diſpofal.. -Y ou watch for a Quarrel, as Undertakers do 


for a Corpſe; and truly, the Man has much better For- 
tune that falls into their Hands, than yours . 
Tru. Good Porpoiſe, don't pretend to Rallery; for 
it as much misbecomes thee, as to pretend to Dreſs : 
And Wit, in one of thy Station, is as contrary to the 
Cuſtoms of a College, as wearing a lac'd Coat is to tle - 
Statutes of it. 5 „ | 
Gain. Or---as Honeſty is to the Practice of one in 
thy Station you half of you deſerve rather to ſuffer the 
Law, than practiſe it; for you are in Effect guilty of 
Felony or wilful Murder every Term; and "tis ſurpri- 
zing te me, why it ſhould be leſs uniſhable for a Fel- 
low openly and wittingly to plead for Villany, or inter- 
rupt the regular Adminiſtration of Juſtice· than to be 
formally forſworn, or aeceſſary in a Theft. 
= Wn F2 | Tru. 
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Tru. [Aſide.] Death! I ſhall loſe my Cauſe, if T 
don't take care; Idon't find that I can make any Re- 
ply to theſe Accuſations. TE 

Gain. What are you ſilent, Friend ?----Sure it mult be 
a miſerable Cauſe indeed, that a Lawyer has not the 
Aſſurance enough to defend Why, this Modeſty of 


. thine balf perſwades me thou art not. what thou ap- 


pear'ſt to be. 5 
Tru. And this Impudence of thine fully convinees me 


that thou art what thou appear'ſt to be- but Hectoring 


and Diſputing is thy Buſineſs and therefore to prevent 
more Words, I tell you at once that you muſt forbear 
to think of Vicfaria, the Right, Title and Claim to her, 
being veſted in a Friend of mine, as ſhall by this Iaſtru- 
ment be made to appear. [Showing his Sword. 

Gain. Say you ſo !---but L have a Syllagiſm at hand 
here, which ſhall prove your Iaſtrument, sir, to be of no 


manner of Force; it you are for joining Iſſue in this 


manner, [Throwing back his Gown to take luis 
| Sword, is diſcover'd by Trumore. 
Tru. What do I fee! is it Gainlove all this while? 
Gain. The very Individual, by Fove!--- What, Ned 
Trumore at laſt ? this is a humorous Encounter indeed 


and ſo, like true Lawyers at the Bar, we have been 


railing and calling Names, without meaning oneane= 
ther any Ill. | | 
Tru. So it proves indeed---but pr'ythee, what can'ſt. 
thou mean by this Maſquerade ? 
Gain. To make my old Lady believe, if I can, thatT 
am the- very Perſon you took me for whoſe 


Name and Manner having learn'd from Haughiy's De- 
fſcrip:ion of him; all my Hopes depend upon being be- 
fore-hand, and getting Poſſeſſion e'er he appears. 
and what makes my Stratagem the more feaſible is, 


that I find my Lady is determin'd to have the Marriage 


conſummated this very Night, to prevent any At- 
tempts which might be made to thwart her Neſtgn--- / 


Eut what's the Cauſe-of thy Metamorphoſis, - I beſeech 
zhee? 1 . 
Tru. Why, the Match, you muſt know, is ſo nigh 


concluded between Clarinda and this Copy of a Lord 


that the Lawyer's Buſineſs,. and the Parſon's, is Ml 
| that. 


- hat remains to be done; now if I can but get my ſelf 
einploy'd about that of the firſt, I don't queſtion but- I 
ſnall find Means to prevent the laſt being done at all; 
and ſo have the Merit of delivering her from the Claws 

Gain. But what Proſpect have you of putting this 
notable Seheme in Execution? i | 

Tru. A very fair one; for his Lordſhip's Valet de 
Chambre, whom, by alittle Skill in Palmiſiry, I have 
drawn to fayour my Deſign, is this Moment to intro- 
duce me to him, to receive Orders about the Writings 
in which, if 1 don't find a Flaw to my own Ad- 
vantage am no Lawyer. 

Gain. So, ſo - why the very Gawn has inſpir'd thee 
— but pr'ythee what Account can you find in taking 
all this Pains about ſuch a giddy, inſolent Creature? 

Tru. Why, I perceive ſuch an elevated Underſtan- 
ding, pregnant Wit, and noble Sweetneſs of Temper, 
ſhine thro'the Morning Miſt, which Youth and a little 
faſhionable Vanity. have rais'd about her, that I am 
ſtill encouraged to perſevere, by the lovely Proſpe&. . 
of a glorious Noon; | py 

Enter Servant, who whiſpers Trumore. | 

Tru. I am ready to receive his Lord ſhip's Commands. 
Exit Servant. 
Well, Charles, Succeſs attend you; for I mult. to my. 
Poſt. [ Exit Tru. 

Gain. And ] to mine, for here comes my Examiner. 

Enter Lady Science. 

Sci. Learned Sir, your mott ſubordinate humble Ser- 
vant I am perfectly Planet: ſtrucꝶ at the recollection 
of my rude Deportment, in letting you wait ſo long; 
but learning from Mr. Haughty that you was one of but 
few Words, I have my ſelf been pleading your Cauſe 
to my Daughter, and have prevail'd en her to conſent 
to diſpenſe with the uſual Forms, and receive you for a 
Husband as ſoon as we have agreed upon the neceſſa- 
ry Preliminaries ; and ſo, Sir— (ve pleas'd to fit, Sir 
we will with all imaginable Celerity diſcuſs the Af- 
fair, | | OY 

Gain. Bows, and ſits down. 

F 3- 
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Sci. In the firſt place, Sir which Hypotheſis art 
you of... the Ptolemaick, or Copernican® 
Gain, Madam I 4/ide,] I was afraid ſhe was ga- 
ing to ask me whatSettlement I-could make and troth 
I * know which Queſtion would have puazl'd me 
1 RE | 
Sci. You may be perhaps ſurpris'd, Sir, at my man- 
ner of. intorrogating you; but as in the Diſpoſal of my. 
Daughter I am prineipally concern'd for the Improve- 
ment of her intellectual Faculties, I am willing to be: 
ſatisfy'd of the Abilities of him Lchuſe for her Tutor. 
Gain. Which Syſtem ? why, the the. 
Sci. The Copernican, I ſuppoſe you mean, Sir. 
Gain. — The Copernican. be | 
Sci. For the other is egregiouſly repugnant both to- 
Reaſon, and the uſual Operations of Nature. | 
Gain. Egregiouſly, | 0 
S⸗ci. Alas, Sir, IT haye often bewaild my Misfortune,. 
in being condemn'd to live on this _ Planet, the 
Earth. What immenſe Advantages muſt the Inhabi- 
tants of Jupiter, Mercury, and Fenus, have over us, 
wirh regard to theſe Sl 
Gain. Immenſe. | | 
Sci. [A ſide ] I perceive this is a Man of very great 
Learning, (for he thinks and ſaith jult as 1 do.) But pray, 
Sir, have you any Skill in Judicial Aſtrology —1 think 
it ds neceſſary, for: one who has a Family, to 
be a conſiderable Proficient in that uſeful Science. 
Gain. Abloluteiy, | 
Sci. Then without queſtion you can ere& Schemes, 
and calculate Nativities, Sir you are acquainted 
with the Conjunctions and Oppoſitions of the Planets, their 
Houſes and Signs. there is the Bull, the Bear, the Ram, 
the Crab Th 
Gain. Ay, Madam—— and the Crocodile, the Ele- 
Shant, the Rhinoceros, the Whale, the | 
Sei. How, how, Sir—— the Crocodile, the Elephant, 
the Whale] never heard of them before. 
Gain. { Afide.] So l have fairly run my ſelf out of 
Breath. O, Madam, they they, they are ſome of my 
oon Diſcoveries, Madam-—I-—l—1-—, {afide.] 


S death I ſhall make it worſe, by and by. 


2 


Sci. 
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Sci. [aſige.] I perceive 49 7 Gentleman:has a ſmall: 
Imperfection in his Speech; that's the reaſon he is ſo. 
much given to Taciturnity.— Well, Sir, I have but. 
one thing more to ask you, and you ſhall be conducted 
to your Bride. . Sy 
4 Gain [4/6de. | 1 wiſh. that one thing don't ſpoitall: 
ereſt, 

Sci. Db you thinł it ever poſſible to find out the Lon- 
gitude, Sir :— it is ſuch a vaſt Profundity; that I fear 
tis beyond the reach of any Man to fathom it. 

Gain. A vaſt Profunditys _ : | 

Sci. AMan of abundance of Learning! he ſtill faith: 
as I do.— Enough, Sir, you have got the Aſcendant o- 
ver all my Doubts and Scruples, and ſhall be Lord of: 
my. Daughter's Aſcendant as ſoon as you pleaſe I: 
wiſh ſhe were in better Condition indeed, before I had: 
put her into your Hands--the Thing has ſome homoge- 
nealQualities in her- but alas, ſhe is a Girl - a mere Girl 
however, I don't queſtion, Sir, but you will uſe your 
utmoſt Endeavours to ma ke her more like her Mother. 

Gain, I will uſe my utmoſt Endeayours. 8 

Sci. But to compenſate, in ſome meaſure, for her 
Defecł in Quality, ſhe will bring you, Sir, Laſſure you, 
an ample Quzd4dity—for to ten thouſand Pounds which 
a Relation lately left her at her own difpoſal, I will add 
Ten more, at my diſpofing of her — and ſo, Sir, be 
e to walk in, for by this time every thing is ready 

r the Nuptial Ceremony e \ 

As they are going out A pe- all Enters. 

Ade. Ts there fo, i' gad - but I forbid the Banns tho”, 
old Lady, for I intend to have your Daughter my ſelt. 

Lei. You have my Daughter, Will O Nip! — you 
Mall have nothing to ſay to my Daughter nor any 
body elſe, but whom this young Gentleman pleaſes, 

Abe. A hopetul Youth indeed of Threeſcore and 


Tenz |  _ [Gomgrohim, 
Gain, If the Fool ſhould know me, I'm undone. 
| [ Aſides 


Ape. Why, do you think your Daughter will ever 
take up with ſuch an old, fuſty, bandy-Leg'd Broome _ 
ſtick as this hen ſhe can have ſuch a young, gay, 
ſtrait-limb'd Fellow as I am Oh Lud, O Lud! here's 

> 


= 
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a Ma n-Tyger to be coupled to a Lamb, here's a Hog 


in Armour to grunt by a young Lady, and ſcrub a ſotr 
Skin—here's a Budget o. Turns him round; His Coat 
burſt: open, and a Pillow drops from bim. ] ha! of foul 
Linneni'gad I think Hey-day! my Friend Gainlode 


hy, what's the Meaning of this, my Dear? 


Gain, You ſhall find preſently, my Dear. 
| |  [ Draws his Sword, 
Ape. No, .lthank you, my Dear, I have found e- 
nough already not to ſtay any longer. Runs off. 
Sci. O ye Celeſtial Bodies A Brazen-Noſe-Fellow 
indeed !—Bleſs us, how have I been impos'd on, what 
a Chaos of Confuſion have I nigh been immers'd in, 
by my heedleſs Precipitation /——Ah! theſe are your 


Diſcoveries - your Elephant and Crocodile, thou-Pſeudo- 


magus . but I'll go and ſecure the Crocodile within 


_ Ewonder'd ſhe was fo flexible indeed O my Stars. 


Jam in an univerſal Fermentation at the Thoughts of 
it every Nerve and Fibre in my Frame is put into a 


Vibration with the Fright but 1'll ſoon incapacitate 


her from giving me any more Perturbation. 
Exit Science 
Gain. Death and Diſtraction! 
Enter Trumore in 4 Hurry. 
Tru. Fire and Furies! „ 
Gain. To be diſcover'd by an Als, an Ideot, a Puppy! 
Tu. To be out-witted by a Fool, a Coxcomb, a 
Cheat. 8 
Gain. I could eat my Fingers for Madneſs, 
Tru. I could daſh out my Brains for my Folly. 
Gain. What, Ned ! I hope thou haſt had better Suc- 
ceſs than J. ; 
Tru. O vaſt Succeſs - S'death! I am aſham d to tell 
thee that Fellow is the Devil himſelf. 
Gain. How ſo? 


Tru. Why, tho' I paſsd on him for what I ſeem'd, 


was directly bargain'd with to forge Writings ro the 
value of five Thouſand a Lear, and (Clarinda coming in 
at the ſame time) had the moſt critical Opportunity of 
diſcovering both my ſelt and his helliſh Villany; yet 
was he Maſter of ſo much deviliſn Cunning, as to turn 
all to his own Adyantage, and my Confufion— Ra. 

: | 187 
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way full of Triumph on his Succeſs, 
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they both fell upon me, and rallied me, in ſuch an ex- 
ecrable manner, that I was-oblig'd to retreat in the ut- 
moſt Diſorder when her Ladyſhip very charitably 
reſoly'd to marry him to-morrow Morning, to prevent 
my being at any farther Trouble in the Affair but 
come args ee me to my Lodgings, and I'll tell thee 
the Particulars, for the Coxcomb I fee is coming this 
Exeunt Gainlove and Trumore: 
| 5 Enter Shamwell. = 

Sham, Ha, ha!—ha, ha! H I don't give alooſe to 
my Laugh, I [hall burſt like an over-blown Bladder 
poor Colonel Miſeacre, ha, ba!—be durſt not ſtand me, 
F ſee—]I have ſent him a: packing as Conjurers do a 
Ghoſt, with a Whirlwind i'faith— Well, Pm a lucky 
Fellow hitherto—1 fail in the Teeth of Wind and Tide, 
and yet have a fair Proſpect of gaining my Point — I 


am got already to the Cape of 3 and to- mor- 


row hope to paſs the Line. And then... Safe's the 
Word, i'gad; if all muſt come out, why ſo let it 1 


hall not be much diſcompos'd by it—Bluſhing is an 


aukward piece of Engliſh Breeding we know nothing 
of - tis a Maxim with us, ED 
That Poverty's the greateſt Shame or Sin, 
And thoſe have the moſt right to Laugh, who Ty 

| 8 Exit. 


2 V. SCENE EL 
SCENE the Walls. 


Enter Ape-all with a Letter. 


5 


Su —_— 


"ANG me, if I was ever ſo tranſported in all my 
Li'e ! I can ſcarce belieye my own Eyes, i gad 


Let me ſee- | | Reads, 


8 11 bo ; 


| FF you are the generous Gentleman I take you for,.you wall 


be ready to deliver a young Lady from the Tyranny of 


an unnatural Mother, who. would compel her to marry a 


Aan 
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Man ſhe deteſts. F you find you have Reſolution enough 
for the Enterprize, meet meat Eleven on the Walks, where, 
by the Surrender of my ſelf and Fortune (which is nom not 
inconſiderable) into your Hands, I ſhall be ready to prove 
how much I am your fond Admirer, , Victoria 
Fond Soul! *tis apity thou ſhould'ſt loſe thy Longing, 
indeed: But what's this in the Poſtſcript! | 

P. S. It being the Faſhion of late for People of Di- 
. - flinthow to be. marry'd in ee I. don: 
queſtion but you'll willingly comply with my weas- 
Ring a Veil, All the Rites are over © © 
Hum l don't like that tho. ſhonld hate to take a 
Woman, like a Hawk, with her Head in a Bag, i'gad; 
but hold! 'tis the Faſhion, it ſeems-<nay;- then, tho' 
me had ne'era Head at all, 4e eme s it. 

And now I ſhall be able to deal with Mrs. X:zz#y, I hope 
—— Ha, ha! I ſhould marry her nothing would ſerve 
but I muſt marry her, forfooth<Tthink 1 ſhall have her 
now, fore- ſtroke and back, gad. bx 19 

ES $5. Enter Truamore. | 
Colonel Trumore . dear Colonel Edward Trumore of 
rhe Horfe-Guards !” give me thy Hand, and hold me 
faſt, or I ſhall jump over the Moon for Joy. 

Tru. Ay. pray what is it makes you ſo alert 
this Morning? | | „„ 2s 
Ae. As you are a Friend, my dear, you ſhall know 
then i' gad tis — ſomething— that's inex preſſible 

Tru. Nav, then I'm ſatisfy'd. | 

Ape. And ſo am I, Sir for I am greater than Alsx- 
Ander wiſer than Ariſtotle, richer than a Poet in Ima- 
gination, and happier than a Man that has buried his 
Wife —and, to ſum up all in one Word — but, hark 
you, my Dear I'gad I don't know what I was going 
to fay ; this Torrent of Joy has ſo broke down the 
Flood-gates of my Reaſon, and overwhelm'd the 
whole Province of my Imagination, that Ifhall not. be 
able to utter a ſinglè Syllable to- dax. 

Tru; Not a Syllable to the Purpoſe, I believe, indeed. 

Abe. Where's your Friend Mr. Gainiove, Coſonel? 
Gad! I don't know how Tſhall come off with him 
be can never forgive me, that's certain. Fl 
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Tru. Why, what have yu done to provoke his Re- 


ſentment? „ . | 
Ape. I haue done nothing at all, Sir but am juſt. 
going to do what never can be-undone------and what he 
would 1 Soul todo himſelf.· and yet never ſhall 
do- in ſhort, I am this Moment going to be married to 
his Miſtreſs Vickoria. {IS T0036; 
Tru. In Imagination.—alias, Poetically, I preſume. 
| _ Ha, ha'--No, no, my Dear, in propria Perſona ; 
really, ſolidly,- and ſubſtantially, as you may ſee, if 
you wont take my Word for't Giving him the Cy 
But I'm on the Wings of Love and Expectation, anc 
will expect your Congratulation when my Happineſs is 
compleated. '' ' ©” | [Ex Ape-all, 
Tru. Troth! Ibegin'to think he has more Wit than 
Iimagined, and is mad in earneſt- this may give me 
ſome Light. [ Reading.] Hum it doth not look al- 
together ſo much like Madneſs methinks, neither, now 
I haye examin'd it cloſer-----S'Life / where's Charles 2 


* Enter Gainlove, 
Gain. Here Iam---but, O Ned! ſuch a Misfortune! 
Tu. Hum What's the Matter now, Man? 


- Gain, Why, Victoria fearing that her Mother would 
oblige her immediately to marry the Fellow which 
Haughiy recommended, has made her Eſcape this 
Morning, with one Servant, and can no where be 
fous d e e 
Vu. Then I tell thee, ſhe is a Woman, and not 
worth finding; 1.9.0 Sf6t FH ie FIen 
Gain. Tis falſe ; ſhe has nothing of a Woman in her 
Compoſition ; ſhe's an Angel! an Angel, Man; 
Lovely, and gay as the enamelb'd Valley, 
When blooming Nature firſt ſerenely ſmil*d, 
And gave to ev'ry Flower a double Luſtre. 
Rich, and luxurious as the Fruit of Autumn, 
When ripen'd by the Sun's indulgent Warmth, 
It bluſhing yields, refiſtlefs to the Touch; 
Vet cold, and chaſte; as is the Northern Ocea 
When Winter locks its frozen Boſom up, 
Againſt the Mariner's invading Oar. | 
Tru. Ha, ha! pray go on. can't you deſcant a little 
on her Conſtancy too -Conſtant as Winds 
| | ES. Gain, 


e 


”% , 
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Gain. Forbear— nothing can equal that. 
Tru. In troth, I believe not. 
Gain. Nature may die, and the ſick Sun give ober its 
radiant Courſe but 
Tru. Nay, here's a But will ſtop your Courſe, Ibe- 
lieve; Lues him the Letter.) Read that .— and inſtead 
of lamenting her Eſcape, rejoice for your Wr. 
Gam. Reating.) Young Lady—unnatural Mother 
marry a Man ſhe deteſts at Eleven in the Walks 
myſelf —— Fortune — not inconſiderable our fond 
r eee, eee ! Pray how ond you, by 
this? 
Tru. The happy Man to whom you foe i is s directed, 
ave it me, to convince me of the Truth of what 1 
* not believe from him; and throꝰ his Eeſtacy and 


Haſte to embrace the Aſſignation, left it in my Hands 


Il can't tell you how much it amazed me; and I'm 
half perſuaded there's ſome Trick in e you know 
her Hand? 

Gain. No — but: the 3 in the Letter, W bich 
no body elſe could be well acquainted with, andher 
abſconding at the ſame time, depriv'd me of all Hopes, 
that it can + any other than what it appears, 

Tru. What could induce her ? | 
_ Gain, Inducements ſufficient, Ned. foyr 8 
a Year, and a Fool — et, who would think a Fiend 
could put on ſuch an Angel's Face but Women, I 
find; have the Seeds of Diſſimulation in 'em, as na- 
turally as a Flint has thoſe of Fire and if they don't 
appear, tis only for want of being ſtruck. 

Tru, They are all born natural Courtiers, for their 


Hearts and Tongues are in continual Contradiction to 


each other — and it they ever ſpeak Truth, *tis only 
12 they would have you believe they are telling a 
ie. 


Gain. But I muſt do ſomething more than prate on 


the Subject this is about the Time of Appoint- 


ment, as well as the Place; let us walk this way, and 
watch their Motions, [ Hæeun: Gainlove and Trumore. 
Enter Victoria and Mauch 
Vict. Was he gone out, do you ſay ? 
Maid, Yes, Madame—n—bu ! gaye your Lady- 
ps 


Ks a e td} 
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ſhip's Letter to his Servant, with a ſtrict Injunction to 
deliver it to him as ſoon as poſſible. . 

Fick. Well, let me think a little what Iam doing 
may I not juſtly tax myſelf with Raſhneſs in flyin 
from my Relations, without either Fortune or Frien 
to ſupport me, nothing to encourage me, but the Con- 
fidence I have in the Fidelity ot one Man, who is yet 
unacquainted with the Matter, and who, when he 
knows it, may poſſibly forſake me. if ſo, I am un- 
done — and ſhould not I have been equally ſo, in be- 
ing forc'd to marry contrary to my Inclinations? 
Why yes—But, oh my Stars! Iſee him coming this 
way——ſure, my good Angel has ſent him, for on this 
Interview depends the Happineſs pf all my future 
C | 

W900 eee GaOmioVe. *; 
OSir! I am heartily glad to ſee you, 

Gain. That's falſe——as ſhe that ſpoke it, 

Viet. What do you mean, Sir? W ho do you take 
mei? 

Gain. Take you for! — why, a fall'n Angel — no, 
no, I wrong you; for a Woman, Imean-——a fair, 
ſmiling, tempting, treacherous Woman; that, like 
Milton's Apple, have a lovely Look, but whoever 
catches at you, meets a bitter Morſel, You are like a 
Globe, on the Out- ſide of which the Face of Heaven 
is painted, but all within is dark and hollow. 5 

Vit. Your Words and Actions are all a Ridddle to 
mie; r FI +3 | 

Gain, Your Words and Actions are all a Ridle te 
me, Madam. 7 "IT. 15 

Vick. 1 am as much ſurpriz'd, Sir, at the manner of 
this Treatment, as I am ignorant of the Cauſe of it. 

"Gain, Lou know no Cauſe, then! 

Pick. Not any. by all the Truth that is in Wo- 
man! | | 

Gain. You take care not to be forſworn, I ſee—-—but 
Jam fully fatisfy'd this peremptory Denial of 
your Fallhood, is as ſtrong a Proof of it as a tho- 
rough Confeſſion and to acknowledge nothing 
of your baſe Confederacy to fool me, is to acknow- 


ledge it all. | | 
FEES | 0 , "1 Ti. 
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' with whom ho do you ſuſpec tee 
Gain. None, by Heaven a Creature beneath 


my ſuſpicion; but I have Conviction. fond Yittoria— 


you redden, Madam; I'm amaz'd at that. 
Viet. If Ido, Sir, tis thro? Indignation, not Guilt... 


x 
— 


e 7 1%; e 
Viet. Falſhood! — Confederacy !—to whom? ® en 


LE 


No, baſe Man, the only Thought which can give me 


Confuſion, is a Reflection on the too tayourable ones 


I have had of you; but L deſerve i. I might have 


known you before. 1 don't wonder 


Wretches like thy ſelf, when diſappointed in their At- 
tempt ona Woman's Virtue, are watchful, out of Re- 
venge, to blaſt her Reputation. - 553 

Gain. Don't ruffle yourſelf too much, Madam 
you'll not be in e Diſpoſition to receive your 
Deliverer, if you do i'll leave you to compoſe your 
ſelf, that you may meet him as you ought —{ Aſide.] 
But I may return to part you again, ſooner than you 
imagine. 

Vict. Ruin! Ruin! 
Ruin . — No, it is not yet too late 


infamous, irretrievable 
I will meet him 


Exit Gain. 


asl ought, I'II return, Lucy, this Moment throw my 
felf into my Mother's 1 and en the deteſt- 
ö 


ed Creature ſhe, has choſe for me—- better 


dat. — any 


thing, than lie at the Mercy of a Wretchlike this , 


O tis nothing but a meah Contrivance to ſhift me 


off his Hahids Credulcus Fool that 1 was, to expect 


any other— but I'll be reveng'd of my Self for being 


ſo.——But ſee, we are interrupted; let us take a Turn 


in this Walk, and conſider what to do. [Exeunt. 
Faster Ape: all, and Nicty in a Rel. 
Kitty. Is every thing ready, Sir? 


Ape. Yes, yes, my Dear, every thing's ready, the 
Ring and Licence in my Pocket, and. the Parſon will 


be there as ſoon as we. 3 


Gain. An, may be ſooner, Sir or you have ſome 


Buſineſs with me, before you go there you muſt 
make a Lane thro' me, before you can run away with 


my Miſtreſs; and ſo draw, Sir. 
Ade. I'2ad this is very odd, Mr. Gainlove, that a La- 


dy may not marry whom ſhe pleaſes, for all you—5 75 
f i 


Ty * N * 3 Oo | 


wa Hum! 1 0 gern he Pad. em fo Eft tho 


beck ow'll 18 me take my Choice, youlay. — 
el ick to that. Hey ?? 

Gain. Ay, ay! 
Apts. Then I don't chuſe e er a one of em, gad! 


—and ſo you may keep your Shot to clean your emp- 


ty Bottles, Sir. 


Gain. Come, no Fooling—either take this, or re-- 


ſignthe Lady, 


Abe. Nay, it I muſt do one I' reſign, Pgad—for N 


had always a natural Antipathy to being ſhot thro' the 


_Gizzard, or run thrö' the Guts; and as my re- 
ſcuing the Lady was at her own Requeſt; ſince ſhe 


lat a5 got another Champion am her moſt devoted 5 


e Servant. | 
Aer A, 5de.] Humble enoug h, faith; but T muſt 
ſoon joe, or all will be Ie {Ty Gainlove.J 
Pray: Sir, what's the Reaſon you uſurp the Authority 


by Af Herr- Fre: ſpit your Venom in m Face. 


ae Choice: if you muſt bluſter, let it 


— 


[Turns him round, and diſtovers her ſell. 
1 Ha!. — Nay, then Il ſpoil no 8 ort — but : 


hear me, was it you that wrote the Letter he to Sins ſign d 


1 2 
Kitty, It was. 
Gain. aan —Obſetyz me alitile, 359 14] bring 


alla. Your Choice, do 70 wiay—is that Thing your 


Choice 2 


Kitty. Les, Sir, he i is— what have you to object 


to it ? 

Ape. Right, Madam— pray what haye you . 
ject to that, Sir? 

Gain. Not a Tittle, by Fove /— you are at free 


berty, Sir, to take her, 3 zen you. plea! ſe— for 92 I 


never think a Woman w orth eontelting for, who can 
8 — avoy 
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awow ſuch Weakneſs in her Judgment. [Aſide.] 
But I muſt fly to find the wrong'd Vittoria, | 
5 NY [Exit Gainloye. 
Ade, Very well— very well, Sir,— 'twas well you | 
r ͤ 3 
Kitty. For you it was you are a fine Guardian, 
my word to forſake your Charge at the firſt glimpſe 
_ of Danger lam ſorry to find to what a one I 
Red for Protection. n | 
Afe. O Madam, you are deceiv'd ih me——— you | 
don't know me, I ſee—*twas all Stratagem keen 
_ Stratagem,, Madam, I knew very well, it I refus'd to 
fight he had nothing more to ſay; 'twas not the Plea- 
luxe of enjoying your Ladyſnip, but the Honour of 
ſhooting me thro' the Head, that ke wanted No, no, 
de is one of yaur raking Bullies, that are mare deſirous : 
of. ſending a Man ou: of the World, than bringing one 
into it, 'gad, "| . F 
Kitty. Well, Sir, if you aſſure me *twas only a Stra- 
Ape. Nothing elſe——— nothing elſe in the whole 
World; and therefore, my Dove, let us loſe no Time. 
Il. Exeunt Ape-all and Kitty. 
_Enter Old Ape- all diſguis'd like a Parſon, and Timothy. 
Old Ape-all, Weil, Timothy, will it do, doſt think, 
hey? — won't the Rogue know. me, doſt think? 
Tim, Twill do, *twill do, Sir - know you! 
J don't know you my ſelf you make. as good a 
Prieſt as any in England, Sir you look as big, and 
walk as hobling, as any Arch-deacon. i 
Old Ape. I fear I ſhall never be able to go thro? with tt 
9 ads my Life, I ſhall knock the Dog on the Head, 
infleal of joining his Hands. an unnatural op 


py co rejoice ſo openly at the News of my Dea 
E he might have put on a black Coat and Hat-band 
however —— tho he had been no more concern'd 
than an Undertaker And yet I. don't know any rea- 
ſon he had to be glad of my Death, Tnever ſtinted bim. 
in any thing, but have oſten ſtinted my ſelf for his ſakes. 
1 contriy'd for him ſcrap'd for him Jiy'd far 
him . breath'd for him. „ 


- 


lead him to ſpend it — I thought his Belief of my 


me run and bring him the firſt Parſon I could meet:! 


was order'd to do every thing that paſs'd, you took a 
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Tim. Ay, Sir, that was your Fault you breath'd” 
too long for him But may I be ſo bold as to ask, 
what made you chuſe to be dead to him now? FE 1 

Old Ape. Why, you muſt know, Timothy, he is late- 
ly come to Age upon which (out of Fatherly Fond- | 
neſs, and that N + have no Cauſe to wiſh me gone) 
I reſolv'd to let him have a Thouſand Pounds a Vear at 
his own Diſpoſal; but being deſirous, before I ſettled 


it on him, to know which way his.: Inclinations would 


Deg would be the beſt means of letting me into the 
ecret— e 
Tim, Tis an old Saying Maſter, that Hearkeners hear 
no Good of themſelves. 15 161 "$14 
Old Abe. I have proy'd the Truth ont. 1 have 
Taste the Truth on't indeed and I heartily wiſk : 
had continued in the dark. Tho' I muſt confeſs, . Ti- 
mothy, 'tis'a Judgment on me, for my Uſage of his 
elder Brother; ay, poor Charles would nat have ſervd 
me ſo no, he would not have ſerv'd me ſo- . 
and yet L never us'd him in the manner d did this thank- 
leſs Bloſſom but I deſerve i an unnaturat : 

Father, Timothy, deſerves an unnatural Son-. 

Im. Well, Sir, but it ſignjfies nothing to grieve for : 
what's paſt Recal. Maſter Charles is dead now, it 
ſeems. : 7 7 | 

Old Ape, Ay, heris dead indeed —and I wiſh this 
were ſo too. But couldſt not thou learn, Timethy,who. . 
it is that the-Rantipole is going to marry. | 

Tim. No, Sir, — he came home in a ſtrange 
Hurry, and his own Man. being out of the way, bid 


and ſo, coming to acquaint your Worſhip with it, as. I . 


fancy it ſeems to commence. Levite.your ſelf———e this 
is all I know of the matter. | 
Old Ape. What. if the Raſcal fhould have ſnap'd up 

ſome Woman of Virtue and Fortune, Timothy, hey 
if. he ſhould after all hey — adadT ſhall be ready 
to forgive him all. | 1 
Tim, O Lud! O Lud! what! in Oxford, Sir 

I xllyou, Maſter, you might ſooner. find a Virtuous 
| . | Woman... 
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art fevere on them, Sirrah — but 


* 5 


meet 


ka. i [Exennt, 
Enter Gainlove and Victoria. : 
Gain. Dear Vidtoria, I can expreſs my Gratitude only 
by Silence: no Words can equal the Goodneſs of. ſo 
kindly parenting a Raſhnefs'which 1 ſhall never for- 
We my je . g : 5 1 
S ice, Oh, Sir! 1thiak Miftakes of this nature merit 
a Pardon, for I look upon Jealouſy (if-ithas but any 
Foundation) as only a Mark of a more violent Eſteem; 
and therefore all we have to do, is to laugh at the Occa- 
fon of it "he 3h 21 3 
Gain. — And prevent any ſuch for the future, by 
putting it out of the reach of human Force: to ſeparate 
us more. zu ee eee 
Vic. I doubt that would be making ſuch a Miſtake, 
as we ſhould never have reafon to laugh at. 2 
Gain. Ne er fear, my Angel — it ourcAppetites are 
keen, let us ev'n Feaſt on what we love; and not 
(like timorous Fools) Starve our ſelves for fear there 
mould be Poiſon in the Diſh, . 
vit. Ay, but Matrimony is a very inſi pid Diſh, 
when there is no Sauce to li. 
Gain. Love, Love, Madam, like Hunger is the on- 
Vift. Which you muſt expect with me For- 
tune 1 have none, but what my Lady pleaſes; and af- 
ter what is paſt, my Dependance there's but ſmall 
I would have you therefore conſider cooly of this De- 
ficiency, and if you find your ſtock of Love ſuffi cient 
$0 ballance i- 
Gain. We may ſay Grace, and fall on, _ 
Tiff, Perhaps we _ JVC 0 BEROIGN Sgt 
| Gain. But I muſt firſt let you into ſome Circumſtan- 
. tes, Madam, which I perceive you are not yet appriz's 
of; and which may A 


7; ably give a turn to your preſent 
Diſpoſition however I cannot in Honour __ 
e ; them 
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them from you. To begin then.— tho' I appear to. 
you, and the reſt of the World, as a Gentleman of 
Fortune, Iam nothing but a beggarly Prodigal, not 


warth a Gidat. I came indead of a goad Family, and | 
Was Heir ta a good Eftate but on ſome. Miſunder- | 
flanding I runaway fram my Father, and he diſinheri- | 
ted — . Ha! ſhe changes Colour. | | 
Vet. Then, Sir, farewel ; for naw Feaw't confent— 


Gain. I perceive, Madam, this Declaration has the 
Effect on you, Ifear'd, and tis but reaſonable it ſnould 
__—— much mare, when you knaw that you are abſolute 
Miſtreſs of Fen Thauſand Pounds, which was left. you 
by a Relation wha lately dy'd in the Qauntry, as I 
learnt from my Lady, when] paſs'd on her in Piſguiſe. 

Ff. Then, Sir, Iam yours again far the only, 
Reaſou of my decliniag juſt now, was, that I reſoly'd. 
never to make a Man I efteem'd miſerable, which muſt 
have beentlie Conſequence of. Payeriy an both ſides. 

Gain. Generous Creature! I bluſhto think how far 
Im diſtanc'd by you: But my whale Life to come 

Fibt. Ceaſe complimenting, Sir, and ſhow your Ap- 
prabation of my Offer, b y letting the Gentleman who 
is coming towards us ratify it. 

Ur 199001 424 eee aroſſes the Stage. 

Gain. Hah! the very Perſon, &my Conſcience, that 
has been coupling Squire Ape · all land his Nun— come 
then, my Charmer, and fix me yours for ever.. 

"0 + | „ 1 as tir? [Exennt. 

Enter Clarinda and Shamwell. - : 

- Clar. Where wonld you bave me go, my Lord? 
Stam. To the next Church, my Angel, 
.Elay. O fye upon you. pou would not have 
| bravely the World would babble, on ſuch an Occaſion. 
Sham. Ratt rhe World; Frhank my Stars, I am ſu- 

periour either to its Cenfure- or Applauſe and I 
think there: is nothing ſa-peculiar to People of Condi- 
tion, as to deſpiſe the Impotent Talk ot the envious 

pr hits 4, a: i390 014 1 
lar. Say you ſo? why then. here comes the - 
Cn bien a propos, to give me his Advice in the 
Caſe. n 


Enter 
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wa, of E nter Trumore-. 4 


You muſt *khow, Mr. Trumore, that my Lord here 
iafifts on a whimſical kind of a:Promiſe, I made him 
in a hurry it ſeems. Yeſterday before you to- 
to to marry him, I think he will have, it, this Morn: 
ing. Now ſhall I do it— or-ſhall I not do it? 

Tru. Really, Madam, tis a thing ſo very indifferent 


e to me, that. W . 8 | 
Clar. O ay, I would not for the World but think it 
was; for where People are prejudic'd any way, you 
knaw, oneoughtto be cautious how one relies on x an 
Judgment. „5 5 N 
Tru. True, Madam — and when People are 
prejudic'd againſt any one, you know that Man has 
little reaſon to imagine his Counſel will be treated 
with more Reſpe& than his Perſon, and therefore 
ought in Prudence to be as cautions how he gives it. 5 
Clar. Do you hear him now !— was there ever ſuch | 
an unreaſonable Wretch? when I am deſiring to be 
determin'd by him, in one of- the moſt important Paſs: 
ſages in Life, to accuſe one of Diſreſpect. 
Sham, Let him alone, give him over, Madam; you 
find *tisin vain to expect to pleaſe him. 
Clar..O!— he never is to be pleas'd; the more Pains 
one takes about him, ſtill the more diſcontented he is-. 
Sham; Stupid Mortal! | LEY 
Clar, Inſenſible Creature ha! ha!. how mon- 
ſtrous uncomplaiſant it is nou in him, to be ſo inflexi- 
bly grave, when every body elſe is diſpos'd to be mer- 
it makes him look like a Country Maypole, 
that's motionleſs and mute, tho never ſo: many dance 
about it, hat ha. . aoharr ings ; | 
- Sham, Ha! ha! ha? Dear Colonel, you'll pardon 
my being ſo merry; but I can't help it, - faith, I have 
an inſuperable Inclination to laugh this inſtant, ha! ha! 
Tru. Idon't wonder at it · but for you, Madam, Ifear your 
Gaiety will ſoon be quaſh'd. and you'll be convinced, 
When ir's perhaps too late, that you have plac'd both 


— 
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your Fame and Fortune in the Hands of a beggarly Im- 


poſtor, who is Bankrupt of either — 45 
Cla. What is all this Buftle about? what would the 
Creature be at----may not I take a Man I like, tho“ he 
ware never ſo Indigent? have not 1 Thirty Thouſand 
Pounds? and won't Thirty Thouſand Pounds keep a 
Couple alive, that have Love to help ta ſupport em? 
Sham. Ah, Madam, Love is all in all; that would 
ſupply the want of almoſt every thing elle. 
Cla. O, 'tis Nectar and Ambroſia! one may live like 
Gods on it. and therefore, my Lord, if there be any 
thing in this, which he peſters one about, why frankly 
let us into the Truth of the Matter --your generouſly 
acknowledging that you are not Maſter of the Fortune 
you would Willingly be thought, will ſtrengthen, rather 
than otherways, the Opinion I have of you already; 
and ſhowld be ſo far (1 give you my Honour) from re- 
tarding-in the leaſt my preſent Intention, that I would 
inſtantly put it in Execution, on purpoſe to be reveng'd 
on that Refra@ory Thing there. . | 
Ta. O brave Woman !----Good-nature is fo very 
powerful in that Sex, that they would hang or drown. 
themſelves with Pleaſure, only to give another an 
Z % ĩ ( 
Sham. [ Aſide) As it muſt be known -Why it will 
look more generous on my Side to conteſs before- 
hand- and ſhe is ſo ſmitten with my Perſon, that there 
is no Danger of her receding --- Well; Madam, I will 
ſhow. you then. the Exceſs of my Paſſion far you, by 
the Hazard I run to. comply 5 0 your Requeſt. and 
therefore, frankly ac knowledge that. I am but a young- 
er Brother, and have bilderte lay*d-the Counterfeit, 
with regard to my Title and Eſtate; tho! I have been 


fincere in my Love. 5 | 
Cla, W hy that's honourable and open now; and in- 

ſtead of altering my Opinion of you, as told you be- 

fore it convinces me that. you are what I. then took. 


J LO ot al 2 
Sham, How! 55 | e hes 8 | i - K gi ©: 4 | _ . 


Cl. 1 from the firſt faw thito“ your Cobweb Artis. 
ice. bur nat being able to prove your Villany. vr r . 
his | 100K 
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I took this Method to draw a Confeiſion of it from your 
own Mouth, and that you may be recom! DPEnce ac- 
_cording to your Merit, (chme in there) ¶ Euler to Ser- 
"wants] here, take this Raſcal into Cuſtody , that he 
may be puniſhed: with the utwoft Severity f for a | flagrant 
Impoſtar. 
", Sham. Soh . ! Thaye made a procey, Expedition of it 
indeed 11 ſhall have a loyely Accqunt to give my 
Owners of my Voyage. [Exit] let out by the ee 
Clar. And for you, Site ince you bave plagu u'd 
me to that prodigious degree- ſince you have 
perſecuted me with ſych anr eaſonable and unmerited 
Accuſations ——— that 1 may be as inyeterate in my 
| Revenge-—l here poſitively declare, and give you my 
Hand on it, that I mary you as ſoon-as poilible 
| FIN now. pray Sir, "ar: haye you to ſay for: your 
ES 1 cannot ſpeak, Madam, for Altoniſhmen?, 
Cla. Nay; then I muſt leave you. for I would no 
ſooner chuſe to converſe with the Dumb, than the 
Dead — and when ou are come to ourfelf— (if you 
are not too much aflald of what may kalle w) as 6 then 
vou may come to me. Exit. 
Tru. Nay, when I have fo favourable an oeh a. 


8 4 Mis if Hales to join Idue Tougher o be deere 
3 [xx rns. 


8 EN E. Lady beer 5 dl. 


rauer ir Lady Science, Haugbty, and Conundrum 7 in a 
Porſon's abit. 

F; Sci. YoupReaſons; Str, for concealing a oyr Nup tials 

"A amp pooderpus. enough; An it yqu-are fure of 7055 

b rien Mee! believe you wi _ with no Difficulty, 


Fes He what may be ſurmounted with Facility. 


' Con, Verily, Madam; the Prpmi "ge à Biſhoprick 

| ſhould not —.— the Kh inuteſt Syllab e of it from me. 

Haugh. No, no, 1 hate ſwear not. 

S .ci. But, dear Sir, what Courſe can I take to reco- 

ver my Daughter I am in a Labyrinth ofPerplexities 
About that —— Gipſy—1 am in ſuch a Miſ of Di- 


Nea dent. I on not W Way, to turn me. | 
Euter 


. 


Life, a very fcurvy Lite, asI hope to live. 


F* 
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Ente Ap be- all ladin hg City mailed. 5 
2 . O07 Pl fog a Clue to your Laby 8 old 25 
Dang s a dark Lonthorn to light”: 1 out of your - 
rplexities——here's a Sun uder a Qoud, that will „ ; 
la away your Miſt for you, 5 
Sci. Why, haſt chau then deluded. my Daughter, thou, - BE 
Ignis Fatuus? halt thou run aw with her atlaft, thou | = 
Jack with the.Lanthorn'. . 
Abe, No, no: — Hut the deluded me.— Am he 
away with me, t at's the ſame thin a 1 
Sci. Hah / anſwer me Huſſy, ha babe been web an 
irrational 1 N . Oe 9 
Slut you's 2 


| 2 Ty ay, as for ey! a Gi ſy s Fate indeed! 
auch. 11 0's e ag, KY, ay. W 6108 
Daughter ? | 


Kit. Even ſo, Sir. 
4 e LAſide. ] Verily, Iam glad. he's ſo well off Gr 

an 

Ade. Tam ſtuck dumb /--lam bang d. Kam drawing. bs 
Tam quarter d. i 

Con. Tis enou h- indeed to make a Man cry out 
ſtoutly, to be ſtrucꝶ dumb. 

Ape. Now if drowning, and Mmooting one's op fg 
not out of Faſhion, I would go directly and 
Throat Lock ye, Mrs. Fog: Juice, Thee had bike. 
been eaſy as-you were; for 1 ſhall lead you a plaguy 


Kit. Then we ſhall live the Pore "uy Man and Wie, ; 
my Dear. 


Haugh. 3 What our turning ; Rake and S 
would come to, e | 
your Seniors, Sirrah 7 

Sci. Nothing better could Lacks pefted from ſuch a * 
flagitious Conteminerof the Moine Bebences 
4 In Amore omnia hes * Vitia) But who are 

cle 


r and 1835 Inſolence to 


Euter 
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Enter Gainlove and Victoria, | and kneel te Lady 


Gain. YourBlefling, Madam. 
Sci. Get up, Sir what would you be at—whe. 
„F | 
Gain. Your Son-in-law, Madam, by Marriage with 


+. th 


. 


this Lady, who I preſume is your Daughter. 
Sci. I preſume not, Sir, if ſhe has married you. 
Viet. The Dread of being forc'd into the Arms of 
that loathſome Monſter you deſign'd me Madam 
has drove me to do what I ſhould never elſe have done, 
without your Approbations and which (ſince 'tis paſt 
recal) I hope y ou pardon, © | 5 
Sci. Pardon! No, I diſown you, Huſſy! — you 
are no Child of mine. 1profeſs, Mr. Hanghiy, 1 have 
often thought ſhe was no Off- ſpring of mine for not- 
withſtanding all the Lectures I have given her in Aſtro- 
nomy and Philoſophy, ſne was never a ſcruple the wiſer 
for em- but ſhe ' II be glad to turn Philoſopher now, I 
warrant her--- yes, you muſt turn Peripatetick, Huſſy! 
and beg for your Subſiſtance. Your Damon there will 
_ forſake you, when he finds there is nothing to be 
"Gain, Not while the Ten Thouſand Pound Legacy 
MW _.. :...- io oi 
*. pe. Ah, Poifon! that ſhould have been mine by 
J t. 18 REM D WG je bg hs 925 
. O! Mr. Ape-all=-you'll give me leave to cor - 
 gratulate you, now your Happineſsis compleated, Sir? 
Pick. You have finiſh'd your Studies now, Sir, in- 
e may leave the Univerfity as ſoon as you 
Abe. Ay, Thave ſtudied to ſome Purpoſe, I' faith 
T have got a lovely Body of Learning to carry off with 
me.. a whale Folio of delicate Romance, i'gad !_— 
Pray, Madam Caſſandra, how often have you been 
lent out to read? you have been plaguily turttd over 
and thumb'd, I Warrant you! — if The had been but 
well bound and gilt, ſhe might have paſs'd Muſter; 
but Trumpery without and within both is the Devil and 
all his Works. gad 1 ſhall certainly run mad with the 
| — K Thoughts 
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'Thoughts .of it Pl go ſhut my ſelf up ina Library, 


and ſtudy this Fortnight, to mortity me for my folly. 

Kit. Þ'll go along with you, Child and warrant 

you'll ſtand in need of no other Mortification. 

NS (doing out, they meet Old Ape-all entring. 
Apes Oh! a Ghoſt! a Shoſt! 1 
Runs back ward, ani falls dowp. 

Old Ade. (Standing over him-with à Cane.) No, Sir- 

rah! tis no Ghoſt, as.youſhallfeel; you Dog! | 

A | 4 (Striking him. 

9 Hold, Sir! — by what Authority do you de 

this? | ; | | 

Old ho By the Huthority of a Father, Sir. | 

Gain. This is amazing !\——why, I thought Mr, Abe- 

TE been dead? 4 OF I 4 
Ape: Ay, ay, ſG he is (getting up.) Pray call a Parſon 
for 5 che Bes inge 3 * 
Old Abe. No, no, there's no need of a. Parſon— I 


F 


= 


Old Ape, And there's your Licence, Madam, which; 
by alittle Alteration, will ſerve for another Husband, 
when you can get him, | | 
Ape. Nav, be it Father or Devil, fo he rids me of 
my Wife J mall be very well contented, i gad. . 
EKit. Soh! One String is ſnap'd, but I'll ſecure the o- 
ther. n 8 (Exit Kitty. 
Gain. S'life, Victoria, what will become of us? 
pict. I am dying with Apprehenſion. 
lu Ape. G! here's another Couple, I ſee, that 
would preſs me to the Service to-day, contrary to my 
Inclination — but notwithſtanding the great Haſte, Sir, 
you was then in, imagine by this time you are willing 
Gain. Your Imagination, 1 is as ridiculous as your 


2 * 
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Declaration is impertinent—for I am not, nor never 
will. OE ob N 
Sci. {dragging away her Daughter.) By the ſeyen Stars, 
but you ſhall, Sir !------ come. here, Huſly------I'll take 

care you ſhall not make ſuch a Deviation any more---- 
Well, Mr. Haughiy, I am quite overcome by the Su- 
perabundancy of my Joy — Dear Sir, I am your 
Slave from the Zenith to the Nadir what Reta- 
liation can I make you for this Act of Supererrogation 
Pray, Sir, favour me with your Name, and 
Place of Reſidence, that I may inveitigate every way 
to make you a Requital. | > 
Old Ape. My Name, Madam, (if it will be any Sa- 
tisfaction to you to know it) is Marmatch Ape-all--and 
my Place of Abode, Prieſt-Hall in the County of Milis. 
Gain. Ha! aſtoniſhing ? Pray anſwer me, Sir: 
Was your Name always Ape-all ? K os 6 
O:d Ape. No, Sir; my Name was Charles Marmatch ; 
but by the Will of a Relation (who on that Conditien 
left me Three Thouſand Pounds a Year) I was oblig'd 
to change it. VT 
Gain. Thus proſtrate, Sir, I ask your Blefling and 
Forgivenefss. . 
Old Ape. Hah, what is't I feel affects me ſo—Riſe, 
Sir Heav'ns, who do I ſee! ATT 
Gaiu. You? undutiful Son, Charles Marmatch, Sir 
. Who left your Houſe, and diſcarded your Name 
But if ſincere Contrition for my Folly © 
Old Ape. No more—no more—it is, it is my Boy. 
my Charles, ny Charles my eldeſt, only Boy / 
N ( Embracing him. 


Ape. Hey, my Brother — nay, then I don't won- 


. der * had ſuch an Inclination to ſhoot me thro' the 
Head. | Ear oor Cen tt e7; . 

Old Ape. My Joy and Surprize together, will ſcarce 
let me ſpeak to thee but what——why thou art like 
one from the Grave to me, my Boy heard: you was 
dead and buried, ears ago. Ane 


z 


Gain. That was my own Contrivance, Sir for I 
chang'd my Name, and at the ſame time ſpread a Re- 
port that I was dead, in order to diſappoint any Inqui- 
ry which might be made concerning me—concluding, 
| afree 
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after what J had done, you could never forgive me. 

Old Ape. Forgive thee Why, I could never for- 
give my ſelf for uſing thee as I did but I am too flow 
in beginning to make thee ſome Amends.— hark you, 
my Boy, doſt love that young Lady ? | hs 

_ More than my Health, my Life, or Happi- 
neſs. ** | 

Old Ape. Then, thou ſhalt haye her, Charles here, 
take her, Boy, take her. „„ 

Sci. Why, = won't raviſh my Daughter from me, 
will you, vir | | | 1 

Old Abe. Not raviſn her !--- yes but he ſhall for 
I'll give him this Moment Two Thouſand Pounds a 
Year--- and I think that's enough to raviſh any Body's 
Dayghter, 2 CONT Ones 


Sc. 1 muſt acknowledge, Sir, your Offer has a con- 


ſiderable Attraction but I have already betroth'd 
her to a Friend of this Gentleman's, without whofe 
Conſent----- 

Haugh. True Madam, true--- Confent--- No, I ſhall 
never conſent to that--- I inſiſt on her for my Friend 
Fut what does this Fellow do here? e 

% Tal Enter Officer, 7 
05. By your Leave, Gentlemen, is there not one 
Mr. Haughty here? „ | 

Haugh, Yes, Sir, there is-- and not fo ſmall, but 
that he may be ſeen too; my Name, Sir, is Haughty, 

Off. Then I arreſt you, Sir, by the V;ce-Chancellor's 


Warrant, for Perjury, 


Haugh, Ods- bud! what does the Scoundrel mean? 
Off. 3 ſoon find my Meaning, Sir (come in 
there. Es | 5 
I Enter Wife to Haughty., | | 
Haugh. Fire and Brimftone ! I am ruin'd and betray'd. 
Mie. Oh Husband! was not you a baſe Fellow, to 
make me conceal our Marriage, under Pretence of ſe- 
curing your Fellowſhip-- only that you might have the 
Opportunity of following other Women! but J heard 


of your Tricks, and have put a Stop to em now, I hope. 


Commun. Here's a Storm, I perceive, approaching 
therefore I had beſt make to Shelter, to ſave my ſelf at 


ſcowring, 
e H = | OF 2 
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Of. Stay, Sir, you muſt go along with me, if. y 
: ples e, to . foe ain in a Habit that 0 
belong to Jou. 1 
canun. Nemo Mortaliam omnibus Horis ſapit. 
Sci. Ruin'd and 10455 !--- Oh Victoria. -I was this 
Morning (deluded by his, fair Appearance) marry d to 
thatPrince of Villains Ok! [ She faints, 
Mie. Art thou then married to another? | Weeps, 
* Haugh. Pr'ythee, Officer, lead along, for my Ears 
won't ſuffer ſo much in the Pillory, as they do 
| here, (Fxeunt Haughty, Conundrum, Officer audWife 
Gain. Gome, Madam, as it appears he had a Wife 
before, and you wasttjarried/by one who had no Au- 
 thority to doit, you are entirely clear from him · there- 
fore be compos d 6M 
_ $5. Iam indebted to you, Sir, for your kind Con- 
ſolation--tho' I muſt PE 8, Fmerit not theleafb Com- 
| Fd am juſtly made a Fbol of, for aiming to be a 
hiloſopher I qught to ſuffer like Phaeton, for aff ect- 
ing to move into a Sphere that did not belong to nie. 
Gain. Why, People of either Sex, Madam, are ge- 
nerally imposed on, when they concern themſelves : 
with what is properly the Buſi neſ s of the other. The 
Preſſing- Room; not the Study, is the Lady's Province 
D. and a Woman makes as ridiculous a Figure, porin 
over Globes, or thro” a Veleſcope, as a Man woul 
with a Pair of Preſervers mending Lace. 
7 Sci. Youſpeak, Sir, like an Oracle. T have Demon- 
: ſtration of my Error, and will incontinently renounce 
11 will deſtroy all my Globes, Quadrants, Spheres, 
Priſms, Mitroſcopes, and Magiel.-Eauthorns---Pll throw 
out all my Lumber of Load-/tones, Pebles, and Petrified 
Shells, to pave my Door l' convert my Air- Pump in- 
to a Water-Pump, ſend all my Serpent s Teeth," Mummy s- 
Bones, and monſtrous Births, to the Oxford Mufeun, 
for the Entertainment of other as ridiculous Fools as 
my ſelf; and then Iwill immediately fy from this abo- 
minable Place. Bur ſtay, let me firſt do ano ching here, 
which: may make up, in ſome meaſure, forthe W 
Follies I have committed Come here, Daughter ; II 
now join your Hands my felf, and gray your king Stars 
45 6:7 „ 9 a Pris 


Pridominate and ſhed their moſt W on this 


happy Conjurction. [Giving Victoria's Hand to Gainloye, 
Gain, Thus, thus, with double Ecſtacy I take it. 
Viet. And I with double Satisfaction give it. 


Old Ape. And I---and I--Gadsbudakins! I don't know 
what to do---I'Il have a Dance, tho' I ſhould be laid up 


with the Gout for a Twelve- month after. Where are 


the Fiddlers? gads my Life, I'll run and call em my 
ſelf-- But here's another Couple coming, that look as 
if they could dance too. | 

Enter Trumore and Clarinda, 

Tru. Dear Charles, wiſh me Joy and. you Ladies. 
all, all muſt Congratulate me; for this Lady, at laſt, 
has rewarded my Conſtancy, and crown'd my Love. 
Vict. And may then give you Joy. on this Account; 
my Dear? TY 

Cla, Why ay, my Dear; don't you plainly perceive 
that you may? - has not Matrimony made a viſible Ak 
teration in our Features? don't we look as if we were 
halt aſham'd of one another already ? 

Viet. No, no, my Dear, it agrees extremely well with 

your Complexion. - 4. 4rd nds EE a pm . 

Cla. Why, ſo methinks-it doeswith yours too---for 

you muſt know, Ihave over- heard alt that's paſt, and 

congratulate you on the ſame, | e 
Tru. And, dear Charles, 1 do the like to thee,, | 


Old Ape. So, fo! Why now all Parties ave pleas dE 
hope, and therefore, Fidlers, {irikeup,, | 
 [ Afﬀer the Dance, Gainlove and Victoria come forwards. 


Gain. And now, dear, Victoria, to you I not only 
owe my Happineſs ;; but the Senſe of itlikewiſe. I 
us'd t6-look on Matrimonꝝ (from whence I now date 
my Birth of Plegſure) as the. Grave of it: Expecti 
no other Charms in a Woman, but What were Perſon 
which I concladed muſt ſoon grow taſteleſs by Enjoys 


ment, I thought it the ut Misfertune to have al- 


ways before one, a thing one was ſurfeited with. bur 


you have made me a Convert from my falſe Judgment 
of your Sex have here found thoſe laſting Beauties 


of the Mind, which can never give Satiety. 


Tho' Wit and Youth and Beauty fade away, 


＋ he Charms of Virtue never will decay. 
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EVE. 


Spoke by Mig ROBINSON. 


= * Oxford Bard, an bumble outh——you ſee, 
> Has thoſe an bumble Advocate in me : 
= An Emblem, he would tell you, of his Merit; 


Bm, *faith, wou?ll find I have a ſwinging Spirit 4 
Aid tho" I want a Woman's Airs and Stature, 
F have 4 double Share of their Ill-nature. | 
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Bf, Criticks, then, for you. Diye like 4 d 
O'wond' rous well! your ſneering Faces ſay; 
To pleaſe our Taſte, that Author ne er can fail, 
Who gives us ſuch a World of Room to Rail. 
Bur Hold, Sirs, you're excepted, 1 aſſure ye, 
As Butchers are from ſitting on a Jury. 


Next in the Rank I ſee the Beaux appearing, 
Triflers---who, tho they look ſo very taring, | 
Are neither Fiſh, nor Fleſh, nor good Red Herring. 
MBean is ſiich a 2 wel- bred c reature, 7 
He han one Manly contradicting Feature. 

Yaſt as the Ladies Wy ſo do they, 
ge Snuff--applaud--or damn the Play; 
Nay, they're ſo like em too in more Reſpetts, 


1 en if they differ in the K. 


; 415. But not leaſt of the denen be Train, 
Are thoſe who've wrote themſelves, but wrote in van; | 
= fuce they fail d as Poets to prevail, 
mw the Criticks Privilege, to rail: 
Well, they may rail---oxr Author's only Care, 
Ee cn Brave, the Wiſe, the Fair: 
D their Protection he ſubmits his Cauſe, 
And ww no ' Frowns, F grad with their ane. 
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: f | : 'F _ 4. . I: 4 4 1 
Ome, tome, come let us drink; e 
And give a Looſe to Pleaſ ure; e 


Fill, fill; fill to the Brink, 
We'know no other Meaſurt, 
«What elſe have wwe to do, 
In this our eaſe Station : ©. 
But what wepleaſe purſue, 
And drink to our Foundation ? 


What Claſs in Life, tho ner ſogreats, | 
With a good Fellowſhip can compare? EY 
We ſtill dream vn. at our old rate, 5 ; 
Without perplexing Care. 
Whilſt thoſe of Buſineſs, when oppreſt. 

Lye down with Thoughts that break their Refly © © 
And then, then, then, 22 
Riſe to toil and ſlave again. 7 

An eaſier Round of Life we keep, 

Me eat, wedrink, we ſmoak, we ſtte ; 
And then, then, then, £4». hh 

' Riſe and do the ſame again. 


ASONG mw by Miſs RAFTOR in 
te Fourth a& 
S Archers and Fidlers, who cunningly know 
L The Way to procure themſelves Merit, | 
Will always provide em two Strings to their Bow, 
And follow theirBuſineſs ow Spirit: 
4 * 1 5 


80 3 the provident Damſel ſhould do, 

. Who'd male the beſt Uſe of her Beauty; 

If the Mark ſhe would hit, or her Leſſon play th, 
- Fwo Lovers muſt ſtiil row Duty. 3 


Thus arm d againſt Chance, and ſecure of Supply, 

Jo far our Revenge we may carry: ware 

Ons Spark for our Sport we may jilt and ſet by, 
And bother poor Soul---we may marry. 
nn 
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n.] Johtiſon' s Plays; 2 Fu | 1 
The fliſtory ot the late Revolution in e 0 
Chronology of the Ancient Kingdoms . f 
ed, by Sir I ſaac Newton. » 
The Tater. 4 Vol. | wn A tt 
Arabian Nights Entertainments, 4 4 vol. 
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Perſian Tales, Tran Mr. Philips, 3 Vol. >» 
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Waller's Poem. 

Hiſtory of the Conqueſt of Mexico, 2 vol. 
Garth's $ Ovid s Metamorplioſis, 2 Vol. with Cuts. o 
Ovid's Epiſtles, with his Amours, by the Wits. © 
The Hero, from the Spaniſhgt Balthaſar Gracian, 0 
Gulliver's Travels. 

Blackmore on the Creation. n 
Fonrenelle's Plurality of e. 54 a 
Farquhar's Works, 2 Vol. 

_ Travels of Cyrus, 'Syo,. 2 
Ditto, 12mo. N 
Lock on Education. 
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2 State of the Proteſtants « of 3 un- 
der the late King James's Government, by 
Arch-biſhop King. 

Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, 57 Mr. Ger... 

AGentleman's Religion 
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